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Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 


Briftol Hotwell, Sept. 12. 

HE firft fortnight that I ‘pafied 

here, was fo quiet, fo ferene, that it 

gave me reafon to expect a fettled 

calm during my ftay; but if I may now 

judge of the time to:come, by the prefent 

{tate of my mind, the calm will be ‘fuc~ 

ceeded by a ftorm, of which I-dread the 
violence ! 

This morning, in my way to the pump- 
room, with Mrs. Selwyn, we were ‘both 
very much incommoded by three gentle- 
men, who were fauntering by the‘fide of the 
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Avon, laughing and talking very loud, and 
lounging fo difagreeably that we knew not 
how to pafs them. They -all three fixed 
their eyes very boldly upon me, alter- 
nately looking under my hat, and whifper- 
ing one another. Mrs. Selwyn affumed an 
air of uncommon fternhefs, and faid, ** You 
will pleafe, Gentlemen, either to proceed 


yourfelves, or to fuffer us.” 
c¢ 





Oh! Ma’am,” cried one of them, “ we 


will fuffer you, with the greateft pleafure in 
life.” 

“You will fuffer us doth,” anfwered 
fhe, “ or I am much miftaken; you had 
better, therefore, make way quietly, for I 
fhould be forry to give my fervant the trou- 
ble of teaching you better manners.” 

Her commanding air ftruck them, yet 
they all chofe to laugh, and one of them 
wifhed the: fellow would begin his leffon, 
that he might have the pleafure of rolling 
him into the Avon; while another, ad- 
vancing to me with a freedom that made 
me ftart, faid, “ By my foul I did not 
know, you !-—but I am fure I cannot be 
miftaken';-—had not_I the honour of feeing 
you, once, at the Pantheon ?” 

I then recollected the nobleman who, at 
that place, had fo much embarrafled me. I 
courtiied without {peaking. They all bow- 
ed, and making, though in a very eafy 
manner, 
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manner, an apology to Mrs. Selwyn, they 
fuffered us to pafgs on, but chofe to accom- 
pany us. . te eas 

And where,” continued this Lord. 
can you fo lone have hid yourfelf? do 
you know I have been in fearch of you this 
ape? I could neither find you our, nor hear 
Of you: not a creature could inform me 
what was become of you. I cannot ima 
gine where you could be immured. I went 
to two or three public places every night 


; 


we 


in hopes of meeting youe Pray did you 
leave town ?” 

“* Yes, my Lord.” 

“So early in the feafon !—-what could 
pofibly induce you to go before the birth- 
day ?” 

~ T had nothing, my Lord, to do with 
the birth-day.” 

** By my foul, all the women who had, 
may rejoice you were away. Have you 
been here any time ?” 

“ Not above a fortnight, my Lord.” 

“ A fortnight !—how unlucky that I did 
not meet you fooner! but I have had a run 
of ill luck ever fince I came. How long 
fhall you ftay >” 

" Indeed, my Lord, I don’t know.” 

** Six weeks, I hope ;. for I thall with 
the place at the devil when you g0.”” 

~ Do you, then, flatter yourfelf, my 
A 3 Lord,” 
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Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, who had hitherto 
liftened in filent contempt, “ that you 
fhall fee fuch a beautiful fpot as this, when 
you vifit the dominions of the devil ?” 

“* Ha, ha, ha! Faith, my Lord,” {aid 
one of his companions, who ftill walked 
with us, though the other had taken leaye ; 
“* the Lady is rather hard upon you.” 

““ Not at all,” anfwered Mrs. Selwyn; 
“ for as I cannot doubt but his Lordfhip’s 
rank and intereft will fecure him a place 
there, it would be reflecting on his under- 
ftanding, to fuppofe he fhould not. -wifh 
to enlarge and beautify his dwelling,” 

Much, as I was difgufted with this Losd, 
1 muft own Mrs, Selwyn’s feverity rather 
furprifed me: but you, who have fo often 
obferved it, will not wonder fhe. took -fo 
fair an opportunity of indulging her hu- 
mour. 

“As to places,” returned he, totally un- 
moved, “ I am:fo indifferent to them, that 
the devil take me if I care which way. I 
oo! objefis, indeed, I am not fo eafy about; 
and therefore I expect that thofe angels 
with whofe beauty [ am fo much enrap- 
tured in this world, will have the goodnefs 
to afferd me fome little confolation in the 
other,” 

** What, my Lord!” cried Mrs. Sel- 


wyn, “‘ would you wifh to degrade the ha- 
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bitation of your friend, by admitting into 
it the infipid company of the upper res 
tons ?”? 

** What do you do with yourfelf this 
evening ?” faid his Lordfhip, turning to 
me. 

“* I thall be-at home, my Lord.” 

“* ©; @=prepos--where are you ?” 

* Young» ladies; my: Lord,’ faid Mrs. 
Selwyn, “* are no where.” 

™ Prithee,” whifpered his Lordfhip, “ is 
that queer woman your mother?” 

Good Heavens, Sir, what words for fuch 
a queition ! 

** No, my Lord.” 

Your maiden aunt, then ?” 

¢6 No.” 

““ Whoever fhe is, I with the would 
mind her own affairs: I don’t know what 
the devil a woman lives for after thirty: 
fhe is only in other folks way. Shall you 
be at the affembly ?” 

** T believe not, my Lord.” 

** No!== why then. how in the world 
can you contrive to pafs your time ?” 

“ Ina manner that your Lordthip will 
think very extraordinary,” cried Mrs. Sel- 
wyn; °° for the young Lady reads.” 

“ Ha, ha, ha! Egad, my Lord,” cried 
the facetious companion, “ you are got into 
bad hands,” 
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“ you had better, Madam,” anfwered 
he, ‘* attack Jack Coverley; here, for you 
will make nothing of me.” 

“ Of you, my Lord!” cried fhe; “ Hea- 
ven forbid I fhould ever entertain fo idle 
an expeétation! I only talk, like a filly 
woman. for the fake of talking; but J 
have by no means fo low an opimion of 
your Lordfhip, as to fuppofe you vulnera- 
ble to cenfure.” 

““ Do pray, Ma’am,” cried he, ™ turn 
to Jack Coverley ; he’s the very man for 
you ;—he’d be a wit himfelf if he was n't 
too modeft.” 

“* Prithee, my Lord, ‘be quiet,” -retufn- 
ed:the othef'; if the’ Lady is: contented ‘to 
beftow all her favours upon you, why fhould 
you make fuch ‘a point’ of my going 
fnacks ?” 

‘* Don’t be: apprehenfive, Gentlemen,” 
faid Mrs. Selwyn, drily, “ I ‘am not ro- 
mantic,—I have not the leaft defign of do- 
ing good to either of you.”. 

Have not you been ill fince I faw 
you ?” faid his Lordfhip, again addrefling 
himfelf to me, 

* ¥es, my Lord.” 

** I thought fo; you are paler than you 
was, and I fuppofe that’s the reafon I did 
not recollect you fooner.” 

“ Has not your Lordfhip too much 
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lantry,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, “ to difcover 
a young lady’s illnefs by her looks °” 

** The devil a word can I {peak for that 
woman,” faid he, in a low voice; “* do, 
prithee, Jack, take her in hand.” 

. - ™ Excufe, me, my Lord !” anfwered 
Mr. Coverley. 

* When fhall I fee you again?” conti- 
nued his Lordfhip; “ do you’ go to the 
pump-room every morning ?” 

No, my Lord.” 

“* Do you ride out ?” 

“No, my Lord.” 

Juft then we arrived at the pump-room, 
and an end was put to our converfation, if 
it is not an-abufe of words to give fuch a 
term to a {tring of rude queftions and free 
compliments. 

He had not opportunity to fay much 
more to me, as Mrs. Selwyn joined a large 
party, and I walked home between two la- 
dies. He had, however, the curiofity to 
fee us to the door. 

Mrs. Selwyn was very eager to know 
how I had’ made acquaintance with this ‘no: 
bleman, whofe manners fo evidently an- 
nounced the character of a confirmed ]i- 
bertine.: I could ‘give ‘her very little fatis- 
fa€tion, as 1 was ienorant éven of his 
mame, But, in the afternoon, Mr, Ridge- 
A 5 way, 
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way, the apothecary, gave us very ampi¢ 
information. 

As his perfon was eafily defcribed, for 
he is remarkably tall, Mr. Ridgeway told 
us he was Lord Merton, a nobleman 
but lately come to, his title, though he had 
already diffipated more than half his for- 
tune; a profefied admirer of beauty, but 
a man of moft licentious character: that 
among men, his companions confifted 
chiefly of gamblers and jocktes, and among 
women, he was rarely admitted. 

“ Well, Mifs Anville,” faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, “‘ 1 am glad I was not more civil to 
him. You may depend upon me for keep- 
ing him at a diftance.” 

* O, Madam,” faid Mr. Ridgeway, * he 
may now be admitted any where, for he is 
going to. reform.” 

Has he, under that notion, perfuaded 
any fool to. marry him?” 

*S Not yet, Madam, but a marriage 1s 
expected to take place fhortly : it has been 
fome time.in agitation, but the friends of 
the Lady have obliged her to wait till fhe 
is of age: however, her brother, who has 
chiefly oppofed the match, now that fhe 
is near being at her own difpofal, is tole- 
rably quiet. She is very pretty, and will 
have a large fortune. We expect her at the 
Wells every day.” 

“What 
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** What is her name’? faid Mrs. Sel- 


wyn. 

"e Larpent,” anfwered he, ** Lady Louifa 
Larpent, fifter of Lord Orville.” 

** Lord Orville |” repeated I, all.amaze- 
ment, 

Yes, Ma’am; his Lordfhip is..coming 
with her. . Ihave had certain information. 
They are. to. be at the honourable Mrs. 
Beaumont’s. | She isa relation. of. my 
Lord’s, and has a very fine houfe upon 
Clifton Hill,” 

His Lordfhip is coming with her !—=Good 
God, what.an emotion did. thofe. words 
give me | How ftrange, my. dear Sir, that, 
yuft at this. time, he fhould vifit. Briftol! 
It will be impoffible for me to avoid feeing 
him, as Mrs. Selwyn is very well acquaint- 
ed: with Mrs. Beaumont, . Indeed, I haye 
had an efcape in not being under'the fame 
roof with him, for Mrs, Beaumont invited 
us to her houfe immediately upon our ar- 
rival; but the inconveniency of being fo 
diftant from the pump-room made Mrs. 
Selwyn decline her civility. 

Oh that the firft meeting was over !-or 
that I could: quit Briftol .without feeing 
him !—~inexpreflibly. do, L idread..an. 1mter- 
view +) fhould.the fame impertinent freedom 
be. exprefied -by ‘his looks, which. di¢tated 
his .cruel. letter, I thall nog know how to 
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endure either him or myfelf: Had I but 
returned it, I fhould be eafier, becaule my 
fentiments of it would then be known to 
him; but now, he can only gather them 
from my behaviour, and I tremble left he 
fhould miftake my indignation for confu- 
fion !~left ‘he fhould mifconftrue my re- 
ferve into embarraffment !—for how, my 
deareft Sir, how fhall I be able totally to 
divelt myfelf of the: refpect with which I 
have been ufed to think of him ?—the plea- 
fure with which I have been ufed to five 
him ?- 

Surely he, as well as I, muft think of 
the letter at the moment of our meeting, 
and he will, probably, mean to gather my 
thoughts of it from my looks ;—oh that 
they could but convey to him my real de- 
teftation of impertinence and vanity ! then 
would he fee how mutch he had miftaken 
rit difpofition when hé imagined them my 

ue. 

There was a time, when the very idea 
that fucH a man as Lord Merton would 
ever be connected with Lord Orville, would 
have both furprifed and fhocked me, and 
even yet I am pleafed to hear of his -re- 
pugnance to the marriage. 

But how ftranee, that a man of fo aban- { | 
doned a character fhould be the choice ce/ 
a fifter of Lord Orville! and how ftrange 
that 

. 
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that, almoft at the morfient of the union, 
he fhould be fo ; importunate in gallantry to 
another woman! What a world is this we 
live. in! how corrupt, how degenerate ! 
well nught I be-contented ito fee no more 
of it! If I find that the eyes of Lord Or- 
ville agree with his pex,—1I fhall then think,, 
that of all mankind, the only virtuous. in- 
dividual refides at Berry Hill ! 





iy kL UL Be I, 
Evelina in continuation. 


Briftol Hotwell, Sept. 16. 

H Sir, Lord Orville is ftill himfelf! 

(till, what from the moment I beheld, 
I believed him. to be, all that is amiable in 
man !. and. your happy Fvelina, reftored at 
once to {pirits and tranquillity, is no longer 
funk in her own opinion, nor dif contented 
with the world ;-——no longer, with dejected 
eyes, fees the profpect of ‘pafling her future 
days in fadnefs, | doubt, and -fufpicion !-— 
with revived courage fhe now looks. for- 
ward, and; expects to meet with soodnefs, 
even among mankind;—though ftll. fhe 
feels, as ftrongly as ever, the folly of 
hoping, 
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hoping, in any /econd inftance, to meet with 
perfection. 


Your conjecture was certainly right ; 
Lord Orville, when he wrote that letter, 
could not be in his fenfes. Oh that intem- 
perance fhould have power to degrade fo 
low, aman fo noble! 

This morning I accompanied Mrs. Sel- 
wyn to Clifton Hill, where, beautifully 
fituated, is the houfe of Mrs. Beaumont. 
Moft uncomfortable were my feelings dur- 
ing our walk, which was very flow, for 
the agitation of my. mind made me more 
than ufually fenfible how weak I full con- 
tinue.. As we entered the houfe, 1 fum- 
moned all my refolution to my aid, deter- 
mined rather to die than give Lord Orville 
reafon to attribute my weaknefs to a wrong 
caufe. I was happily relieved from my 
perturbation, when I faw, Mrs. Beaumont 
was alone. We fat with her for, 1 believe, 
an hour without interruption, and then we 
jaw a phaeton drive up to the gate, anda 
Jady and gentleman alight from. it. 

They entered the parlour with the eafe 
of people who were at home. ‘The gentle- 
man, I foon faw, was Lord Merton he 
came fhuffiing into the room with: his boots 
on, and his whip in his hand; and, having 
made fomething like a bow to Mrs. Beau- 
mont, he turned towards me. His furprife 
was 
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was very evident, but he took no manner of 
notice of me. He waited, I believe, to dif- 
cover, firft, what chance had brought me to 
that houfe, where he did not look much re- 
joiced at meeting me. Fle feated himfelf 
very quietly at the window, without fpeak- 
ing to any body. 

‘Mean time, the lady, who feemed very 
young, hobbling rather than walking. into 
the room, made a pafling courtfie to 
Mrs. Beaumont, faying, ““ How are you, 
Ma’am ?” and then, without noticing any 
body elfe, with an air of languor, fhe | flung 
herfelf upon a fofa, protefti ing, In a moft 

affected voice, and {peaking fo foftly fhe 
could hardly ‘be heard, that fhe was fa- 
tioued to death. * Really, Ma’am, the 
roads are fo monftrous dufty,—you can’t 
imagine how troublefome the duft is to 
one’s eyes !~—and the fun, too, is monftrous 
difagreeable !—TI dare fay I thall be fo tan- 
ned I fha’n’t be fit to be {een this age, 
Indeed, my Lord, I won’t go out with you 
any more, for you don’t care where you 

take one.” 

““ Upon my honour,” faid Lord Mer- 
ton, “ I took you the pleafanteft -ride in 
England; the fault was in the fun, not 
me.” 

* Your Lordfhip is in the right,”: faid 
Mrs. Selwyn, “ to transfer the fault to the 
fun, because it has fo many excellencies to 
coun- 
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counterbalance partial inconveniences, that 
« iittle blame will not injure tha¢ in our efti- 
mation.” 

Lord Merton looked’by no’ means de- 
lichted at this-attack ; which I believe fhe 
would not fo'readily have made, but to re- 
venge his neglect of us, 

“Did you meet your brother, Lady 
Louifa 2?” faid Mrs. Beaumont. 

“No, Ma’am. Is he rode out this 
morning ?” 

I then found, what I had before fufpect- 
ed, that this Lady was Lord Orville’s fif- 
ter: how ftrange, that fuch near relations 
fhould be fo different to each other! 
There is, indeed, fome refemblance in their 
features, but in their manners, not the 
leait, 

“Ves” anfwered Mrs. Beaumont, “ and 
1 believe he wifhed to fee you.” 

“My Lord drove fo monftrous faft,” 
faid Lady Louifa, “‘ that perhaps we pafled 
him. Hefrighted me out of my fenfes; 1 
declare my head~is quite giddy. Do you 
know, Ma’am, we have done nothing” but 
quarrel all the morning *=~You can't think 
how I’ve fcolded ;—have not J, my Lord?” 
and«fhe filed expreffively at~Liord Mer- 
ton. 

‘** You have been, as you always are,” 
| faid 
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faid he, twifting his whip with his fingers, 
ail fweetnefs. 

“OQ. fie, smy Lord,” cried fhe, “I 
know you don’t think fo; I know you 
think me very ill-natured ;— don’t you, 
my Lord ?” 

“* No, upon my honour ;—how can your 
Ladyfhip afk fuch a queftion : > Pray how 
goes time ? my watch ftands.” 

*“ Ie is almoft three,” anfwered Mrs. 
Beaumont. 

“Lord, Ma’am, you frightén me! 
cried Lady Louifa ; and then turni ng to 
Lord ‘Merton, why now, you wicked 
creature, you, did not »you tell: me It was 
but ones: oo 

Mrs.:Selwyn then: rofe to take leave ; 
but Mrs. Beaumont afked_if fhe would look 
at the fhrubberye.: “YE dhould like it 
much,” -anfwered:fhe; ‘“*» but that I fear te 
fatioue Mifs Anville.” 

Lady Lourfa then, -raifing-her head from 
her. hand, on whi ich it had leant, turned 
round.tolook: at me, and, having fully 
fatishied her -c1 arate without any regard 
tonthe confufion it: gave me, turned about, 
and, again leaning on her hand, took no 
further notice of me. 

I declared: my { es very able to walk, and 
begged + that «I might accompany ie 
" W hak 
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“* What fay you, Lady Louifa,” cried Mrs. 
Beaumont, “ to a ftrole in the garden SS 

© Me. Ma’am !--1 declare J can’t {tir 
a ftep; the heat is fo exceffive, it would 
kill me. Pm. half:dead withy it already 5 
befides, I fhall have no time to drefs. Will 
any body ke here to-day, Ma’am?.’ 

‘* | beliéve not, unlefs. Lordo Merton 
will favour Us with his company.” 

“With great pleafure, Madam.” 

“< Well, I declare you don’t deferve to 
be afked;” cried Lady Louifa, “*. you wick- 
ed creature, you!=-I muf tell you -one 
thing, Ma’am,--you can’t think how alo- 
minable he was! do you know we met 
Mr. Lovel in his new phaeton, and my 
Lord was fo cruel as.to drive againft it ? 
—~we really flew. I declare I could not 
breathe. Upon my word, my Lord, Pll 
never truft myfelf with you again;-—I won't 
indeed !” 

We then went into the garden, leaving 
them to difcufs the point at their leifure. 

Do you remember a preity but affeéted 
young lady 1 mentioned to have feen, in 
Lord Orville’s party,- at the Pantheon? 
Eiow little did I then imagine her to be 
his fifter! yet Lady Louifa Larpent is the 
very perfon. I can now account for the 
piqued manner of her {peaking to. him that 
evening, 
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evening, and I can now account for th 
air of difpleafure with which Lord Orville 
markec the.undue attention of his future 
brother-in-law to me. 

We had not walked long, ere, at 2 
diftance, I perceived Lord Orville, who 
feemedjuft difmounted from his horfe, en- 
ter the garden, All my perturbation return 
ed at the fight of him !—yet I endeavoured 
to reprefs every feeling but refentment. As 
he approached us, he bowed to the whole 
party ; but I turned away my head, to avoid 
taking any fharein his-civility.. Addrefling 
himfelf immediately to Mits, Beaumont, -he 
was beginning cto enquire after his fitter, 
but upon feeine my face, he fuddenly ex- 
claimec “* Mifs Anville !” and then he 
advanccd, and made his compliments to 
me,—-not with an air of vanity or imperti- 
nence, nor yet with a look of confcioufnes 
or fhame,—but with a countenance open, 
manly, and. charming !—with a {mile that 
indicated pleafure, and eyes that fparkled 
with ddight! on sy fide was all. the con- 
{cioufnds, for by him, I- really believe, 
the lettr was, at that moment, entirely 
forgotten, 

With what politenefs did he addrefs me! 
with what fweetnefs did he look at me! 
the very tone of his voice feemed flatter- 
ing! he congratulated himfelf upon his 
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good fortune in meeting with me, hoped 


E fhould fpend fome time at Briftol, and 


énquired, even with anxiety enquiréd, if 
my health was the caufe of my journey, 
in which cafe his fatisfaction would be cone 
verted into apprehenfion. 

st, ftruck as ] was with his manner, 
end charmed to find him fuch as he was 
wont to be, imagine not, my dear Sir, that 
1 foraot the refentment I owe him, or the 
caufe’ le has given me of difpleafure ; no, 
my behaviour was fuch as, 1 hope, ‘had 
you feen, you would not have difapproved ; 
f was grave and diftant, I fcarce looked at 
him when he fpoke, or anfwered him when 
he was filent. 

As he mutt certainly obferve:this altera- 
tion in my conduct, I think -it could not 
fail making him both recollect and repent 
the provocation he had fo caufelefsly given 
me: for furely he was not fo wholly loft ‘to 
reafon, as-to be. now ignorant ‘he had ever 
offended me. 

The moment that, without abfolute rude- 
nefs, | was able, I turned entirely from 
him, and afked Mrs. Selwyn. if we fhould 
not be late home. How Lord- Orville 
looked I know not, for I avoided meeting 
his eyes, but he did not fpeak another word’ 
as we proceeded to the garden-gate.  In- 
deed I believe my abruptnefs furprifed 
him, 
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him, for he. did: not feem to expect I had 
fo much fpirit. And, to own the truth, 
convinced as I was of the propriety, nay, 
neceflity of fhewing my difpleafure, I yer 
almoft hated myfelf for receiving his po- 
litenefs fo ungracioufly. 

When we were taking leave, my eyes 
accidentally meeting -his, I could not but 
obferve that his gravity equalled my own, 
for it had entirely taken place of the {miles 
and good-humour with which he had met 
me. 

“Tam afraid this young Lady,” faid 
Mrs. Beaumont, “‘ is too weak for-another 
long walk till fhe is again refted.” 

~ Uf the Ladies will truft to my driving,” 
faid Lord Orville, “ and are not afraid of 
@ phaeton, mine fhall be ready ina mo- 
ment,” 

“ You are very good, my Lord,” faid 
Mrs. Selwyn, “but my willis yet unfioned, 
and I don’t chufe to venture in a phaeton 
with a'young man while that is the cafe.” 

~ O,” cried Mrs. Beaumont, “ you need 
not be afraid of my Lord Grville, for he 
is remarkably careful.’ 

~ Well, Mifs Anville,” - anfwered the, 

what fay you ?” 

“* Indeed,” «cried I, ‘* I had much ra- 
ther walk.—-”” But then, looking at Lord 
Orville, I perceived in his face a furprife 
1Q 
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fo férious at my abrupt refufal, that IT 
could not forbear adding, ““ for I fhould 
be forry to occafion fo much trouble.” 

Lord Orville brightening at thefe words, 
came forward, and prefied his offer in @ 
manner not to be denied ;-——fo the phaeton 
was ordered! And indeed, my dear Sit, 
{ know not how it was,—but, from that 
moment, my coldnefs and referve infenfi- 
bly wore away! You mutt not be angry 3» 
it was my intention, nay, my endeavour, 
to fupport them with firmnefs; but, when 
{ formed the plan, I thought only of the 
letter;——not of Lord Orville ;—and how is 
it poffible for refentment te fubfitt without 
provocation? yet, believe me, my deareft 
Sir, had he fuftained the part he began to 
aét when he wrote the ever-to-be-regretted 
letter, your Evelina would not have for- 
feited her title to your efteem, by con- 
tentedly fubmitting to be treated with in- 
dignity. 

We continued in the garden till the 
phaeton was ready. When we parted from 
Mrs. Beaumont, fhe repeated her invitation 
to Mrs. Selwyn to accept an apartment 1 
her houfe, but the fame reafons made it be 
again declined. 

Lord Orville drove very flow, and fo 
cautioufly, that, notwithftanding the height 
of the phaeton, fear would have been ridi- 

5 culous. 
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culous. 1 fupported no spart in the con- 
verfation, but Mrs. Selwyn extremely well 
{upplied the place of two. Lord Orville 
himfelf did ‘not fpeak much, but thé excel- 
lent fenfe and refined good-breeding which 
accompany every word he utters, give a 
zeft to whatever -he fays. 

* Lfuppofe, my Lord,” {aid Mrs, Sel- 
wyn, “ when we ftopped at our lodgings, 
you would have been extremely confufed 
had we met any gentlemen who have the 
honour of knowing you.” 

“ If I had,” anfwered he, gallantly, 
it would have been from mere compaffion 
at their envy.” 

“ No, my Lord,” anfwered the, “ it 
would have been from mere fhame, that, 
in an age fo daring, you alone thould be 
fuch a coward as to forbear to frighten 
women.” 

““-O,” cried he, laughing, “‘ when a man 
is in a fright for himfelf, the ladies cannot 
but be in fecurity ; for you have not had 
half the apprehenfion for the fafety of your 
perfons, that I have for that of my heart,” 
He then alighted, handed us out, took 
leave, and again mounting the phaeton, 
was out of fight in a minute. 

" Certainly,” faid Mrs, Selwyn, when 
he was gone, “* there muft have been fome 
miftake in the birth of that young man ; 
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xe was, undoubtedly, defigned for thé lat 
ase. for, if you obferved, he 1s really po- 
lite,” 

And now, my dear Sir, do not "you 
think, according to:the prefent fitaation of 
affairs, I may give up my” reientment, 
without imprudence or impropriety ? a 
hope you will not blame mie. Indeed, had 
you, like me, feen his refpeétful behaviour, 
you would have been convinced of the im- 
practicability of fupporting any further in- 
dignation. 


a an enn ae 


Like Pie ER Be 
Evelina tw continuation. 


Briftol Hotwells, Sept. roth. 

pf eae morning, Mrs... Sel- 

wyn received a card from Mrs. Beau- 

mont, to afk her to dinner to-day ; and an- 

other, to the fame purpofe, came to me. 

The invitation was accepted, and we are 
but juft arrived from Clifton-Hill. 

We found Mrs: Beaumont ‘alone in. the 
parlour. I will write,you that lady’s.cha- 
racter, as I heard it from: our {atirical 
friend Mis. Selwyn, and in. her‘own words. 

. 


she is an-abfolute Court Calendar bigot, 
for, 
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for, chancing herfelf to be born of a noble 
and ancient family, the thinks proper to be 
of opinion, that birth and virtue are one 
and the fame thing. She has fome good 


*D* 


qualities, but Ke rather originate from 


pride than princip sle, as fhe piques herielf 


upon being 1 too hich born to be capabl le of 
an unworthy action, and thinks it incum- 


bent upon of to fupport the dignity of her 
anceftry. Fortunately for the world in ge- 
neral, fhe has taken it into her head, tha 


Jeo ot 


condefcenfion is the moft diftinguifhing 
virtue of high life; fo that the fam € pi ‘ide 


of family-which renders others imperious, 
is with her the motive of affability. . But 
her civility is too formal to be comfortable 
and too mechanical to be flattering, That 
fhe does me the honour of fo much notice, 
is merely owing to an accident which, I 
am fure, is very painful to her. rement- 
brance; for it fo hat ppened that I once did 
her fome fervice, in regard to an apartment 
at Southampton ; and I have fince been in. 
formed, that, at the time fhe accepted my 
affiitance, fhe thought I was a woman of 
quality : and I make no doubt but the was 
miferable when fhe difcovered me to be a 
mere country gentlewoman: however, her 
nice notions of decorum have made her 
load me with favours ever fince. But I am 
not much flattered by her civilities, as I am 
Vou. If, B convinced 
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convinced I owe them neither to attachment 


nor eratitude, but folely to a defire of Can- 
celling an obligation which fhe cannot brook 
bejne under, to one whofe name 1s no 
where to be found in the Court Calen- 


33 


dar. 
You well know, my dear Sir, the delight 


this lady takes in giving way to her fatirical 
humour. 

Mrs. Beaumont received us very gra- 
cioufly, though fhe fomewhat diftreffed me 
by the queftions fhe afked concerning my 
family,—fuch as, whether I was related to 
the Anvilles in the North ?—— Whether 
fome of my name did not live in Lincoln- 
fhire? and many other enquiries, which 
much embarrafied me. 

The converfation, next, turned upon the 
sntended marriage in her family. She treated 
the fubje& with referve, but it was evi- 
dent the difapproved Lady Louifa’s choice. 
She {poke in terms of the higheft efteem of 
Lord Orville, calling him, in Marmontel’s 
words, Un jeune homme comme il y en a pet. 

I did not think this converfation very 
agreeably interrupted by the entrance of 
Mr. Lovel. Indeed I am heartily forry 
he is now at the Hot-wells. He made his 
compliments with the moft obfequious re- 
fpect to Mrs. Beaumont, but took no fort 
of notice of any other perfon. 

In 
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In a few minutes Lady Lovifa Larpent 
made her appearance, The fame manners 
prevailed ; for courtfying, with, “‘ ] hope 
you are well, Ma’am,” to Mrs. Beaumont, 
fhe paffed ftraight forward to her feat on the 
fofa, where, leaning her head on her hand, 
fhe caft her languifhing eyes round the 
room, with a vacant ftare, as if déeter- 
mined, though fhe looked, not to fee who 
was in it. 

Mr. Lovel, prefently approaching her, 
with reverence the moft profound, hoped 
her Ladyfhip was not indifpofed. 

"* Mr. Lovel,” -cried fhe, raifing her 
head, “ I declare I did not fee you: Have 
you been here long ?” 

“ By my watch, Madam,” faid he, 
only five minutes,—but by your l.ady- 
fhip’s abfence, as many hours,” 

~O! now I think of it,” cried the, “ ] 
am very angry with you,—fo go along, do, 
for {f fha’n’t {peak to you all day.” 

~ Heaven forbid your La’fhip’s difplea- 
lure fhould laft fo long! in fuch cruel cir- 
cumitances, a day would feem an age. But 
in what have I been fo unfortunate as to 
offend ?? 

“Qs, you half-killed mé, the éther 
morning, with terror! I have not yet re- 
covered from my fright. How could you 
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be fo cruel as to drive your phaeton a- 
eainft my Lord Merton’s ?” 

“ 2P6n honour, Ma’am, your La’fhip 
does me wrong ;/it was all owing to the 
horfes,-——there was no curbing them. I pro- 
tet I fuffered more than your Ladythip 
from the terror of alarming you.’ 

Juit then entered 1 Lord Merton ;. ftalk- 
ing up to Mrs. Beaumont, to ghia alone 
he bowed ; he hoped he had not. made her 
wait; and then advancing to Lady Louila, 
faid, in a carele{s manner, ‘ How is your 
La idl) fhip.this morning ! ‘ee 

“Not well at all,’ > anfwered fhe; “ I 
have been dying with the head-ach ever 
fince I got up.’ 

“ Indeed !??’ cried he, with a counte- 
nance wholly unmoved, ~ I am very unhap- 
py tohear it. But fhould not your |adyfhip 
have fome advice ?” 

““ 1 am quite fick of advice,” anfwered 
fhe; “‘ Mr. Ridgeway has but juft left me, 
—but he has done me no 900 a Nobody 
here knows what is the matter with mie, yet 
they all fee how indifferent I.am.” 

* Your Ladythip’s conftitution,”’ . faid 
Mr. Lovel, “ is infinitely delicate.” 

“6 Indeed it is,” ‘cried fhe, in’a low 
voice, * lam zerve all over |” 

‘** I am glad, however,” faid Lord Mer- 
ton, “* that you did not take the air this 


morning, 
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morning, for Coverley has been driving a- 
gainft. meas if he-was mad : he has got 
two of the fineft {pirited horfes I ever faw.” 

‘« Pray, my Lord,” cried fhe, “‘ why did 
not you bring Mr. Coverley with you? he’s 
a droll creature; I like him mont {troufly.” 

v Why, he promifed to be here as foon 
as me. I fuppofe he’ll come before din- 
ner’s over.” 

In the midft of this trifling converfation, 
Lord Orville made his appearance. O how 
different was his addrefs ! how fuperior did 
he look and move, to all about him! Hav- 
ing paid his refpects to Mrs. Beaumont, 
and then. to Mrs. Selwyn, he came. up ‘to 
me,-and: faid, “ I hope Mifs Anville has 
not fuffered from the faticue of Monda 
morning P? “Then, turning ‘to Lady Louifa, 
who feemed. rather furprited at his fpeaking 
to me, he added, “Give me leave, fitter, 
“to introduce Mifs Anville to you.” 

Lady» Louifa, half-rifing, . faid, very 
coldly, that fhe thould be glad of the ho- 
nour of knowing-me ; and ‘then, very ab- 
ruptly turning to Lord Merton and Mr, 
Lovel, continued, in a half-whifper; her 
converiation. 

For my, part, I had. rifen and courtfied, 
and now, feeling very foolifh; I feated my- 
felf again; firft I.had bluthed at the unex- 
pected politenefs of Lord Orville, and im- 
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mediatély afterwards, “at the contemptuous 
failure of it in his fifter. tow can that 
young lady fe her brother fo univerfally 
admired for his manners and deportment, 


and yet be fo unamiably oppolite to him m 


»re | 
bwin « 


Lord Orville, I'am fure, was hurt and 
difpleafed : he bit his lips, and. turning 
from her, addrefied himfelf wholly to me, 
till we were fummoned to dinner. Do you 
think I was not grateful for his attention ? 
ves, indeed, and every angry idea I had en- 
tertained, was totally obliterated. 

As we were feating ourfelves at the 
table, Mr. Coverley came into the room: 
he made a thoufand apologies in a breath 
for being fo late, but faid he had been fe- 
tarded by a little accident, for that he had 
overturned his phaeton, and broke it all 
to pieces. Lady Louifa fcreamed:at this 
intelligence, and lookine at Lord Merton, 
declared fhe would: never oo into.a phaeton 
again. 

~* Q,” cried he, “ never mind Jack 
Coverley, for he does not know how to 
drive.” 

** My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ Pit 
drive againft you for a thoufand pounds.” 

* Done!” returned the other; “ Name 
your day, and we’ll each choofe a judge.” 

“* The fooner the better,” cried Mr. 


Coverley ; 
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Coverley ; " to- morrow, if the carriage can 
be repaired, 

“* ‘Thefe hte faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
“* are very proper for men of rank, Gince 
tis a million to one but both parties will 
be incapacitated for any better employ- 
ment.” 

"For Heaven’s fake,” cried Lady 
Louifa, changing colour, don't talk fo 
fhockingly ! P ray, my Lord, pray Mr: 
Co: verley, don’t alarm me in this man- 


= a yourfelf, Lady Louita,” faid 

: : e gentlemen will think 
estan of the tah eme; they are neither of 
them i in earneit.”’ 

The very mention of fuch a fcheme,” 
faid. Lady cares takine out her falts 
makes me tremble all ver | Indeed: 
my Lord, you have iigiteced me to death ! 
. iha’ n’t eat an rortel of dinner,” 

* Permit me,” faid Lord Orville, to 
propofe fome other fubjeét for the prefent, 
and we will difcufs this matter another 
time.” 

~ Pray, Brother, excufe me; my Lord 
muft give me his word to drop this pro- 
ject, —tfor, I declare, it has made me fick 
as death.’ 

" To compromife the matter,” faid Lord 
Orville, ““ fuppofe, if both parties are 
B 4 unwilling 
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nwilline to give u 


Dp the bet, that, to make 


30h 
he ladies eafy, we change its ob 
hing lefs dangerous 

This propofal was fo ftrongly feconded 
sy all the party, that both Lord Merton 
id Mr. Coverley were obliged to comply 
“this and it was then agreed that the 
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affair fhould: be finally fettled in the after- 


“¢ 1 fhall now be entirely out of. conceit 


with phaetons again,’ faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
q though Lord Orville had almoft recon- 
ciled ‘me to them.” 

“ My Lord Orville!” cried the witty 
Mr. Coverley, “* why, my Lord Orville 1s 
as careful.—eead, as careful as an old wo- 


man ! Why, I’d drive a one-horfe cart a- 
cainft my Lord’s phaeton for a hundred 
guineas !”” 

This fally occafioned much laughter ; for 
Mr. Coverley, I find, is regarded as a man 
of infinite humour. 

“< Perhaps, Sir,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ~ you 
have. not difcovered the reafon my Lord 
Orville is fo careful ?” 

*¢ Why, no, Ma’am ; I muft own, I ne- 
ver heard any particular reafon for it.” 

*¢ Why then, Sir, I’ll tell it you; and I 
believe you will confefs it to be very parti- 
cular; his Lordfhip’s friends are not yet 
tired of him.” 

Lord 
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Lord Orville laughed and bowed... Mr. 
Coverley, a little confuled, turned to I. ord 
Merton, and faid, No. foul play, my 
Lord! I rem CPE y< ur Lo rd{hip re- 
commended me to the notice of this lady 
the other morning, at ecad, I believe 


~ - 
s/ 


you have been doing me the fame office 
to- day.” 


Give you joy, Jack !” cried Lord 
y j 


Merton, re te inud laugh, 


After this he convert ation turned v vholly 
upon ace a fubjyect which W as difcuffed 
with the utmoft deli. geht; and, had I not 


Rani mm they were men of rank and fafhion, 
I fhould-have i: nagined that Lord Merton, 
Mr. Lovel, and Mr. POV Sh ad all been 
profefied cooks ; for they difplayed fo 
much know! edge of fauces and made difhes, 
and of the various methods of dr effing the 
fame things, that I am perfuaded “they 
mult have ’ given much time, and much 
ftudy, to make themfelves fuch adepts in 
this avt. It would be very difficult to de- 

termine, whether they were moft to be dif. 
tin suifhed as glutions, or epicures , for they 
were, at once, Gainty and voracious, in- 
derftood the right and the wro no of every 
difh, and alike emptied the one and the 
other. I fhould have been quite fick of 
their remarks, had : 4 been entertained 
by feeins that Lord Orville, who, I am 
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fure, was equally difgufted, not only read 
my fentiments, buf, by his countenance, 
communicated to me his own. 

When dinner was over, Mrs. Beaumont 
recommended the gentlemen to the care of 
Lord Orville, and then attended the ladies 
to the drawing-room. 

The converiation, till tea-time, was €x- 
tremely infipid; Mrs, Selwyn referved her- 
felf for the gentlemen, Mrs. Beaumont was 
grave, and Lady Louifa languid. 

But, at tea, every body revived ; we 
were joined by the gentlemen, and oalety 
sook place of dullneis. 

Since I, as Mr. Lovel fays, am. Nobody", 
1 feated myfelf quietly on a window, and 
not very near. to any body: Lord Mer- 
son, Mr. Coverley, and Mr. Lovel, fe- 
verally pafféd me without notice, and fur- 
rounded the chair of Lady Louifa Lar- 
pent. I muft own, I was rather piqued 
at the behaviour of Mr. Lovel, as he had 

formerly known me. It is true, I moft 
fincerely defpife his foppery, yet I fhould 
be grieved to meet with contempt from any 
body. But I was by no means forry to 
find that Lord Merton was determined not 
to know me before Lady Louifa, as his 
neglect relieved me from much embarrail- 


° Vol, I. Pp. 48, 
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ment, 
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ment. As to Mr. Coverley, his attention 
or difregard were equally indifferent to me, 
Yet, all together, I felt extremely uncom- 
fortab le in finding myfelf confidered in a 
light very inferior to the reft of the com- 
pany. 

But, when Lord Orville appeared, the 
fcene changed: he came up ftairs laft, and 

eing me fit alone, not only fpoke to me 

lireétly, but drew a chair next mine, and 
honoured me with his entire attention, 

Fie enquired very particularly after my 
health, and hoped I had already found 
benefit from the Briftol air. “ How little 
did. I imagine,” added he, “ when I had 
laft the pleafure of feeing you in town, 
that 1] health would, in fo fhort a time, 
have brought you hither ! J am afhamed 
of mytfelf for the fatisfa€tion I feel at feeing 
you celia how can I help it 1”? 

Te then enquired after the Mirvan fa- 
mily, and fj poke of Mrs. Mirvan in terms 
of moft jut praife. ““ She is gentle and 
amiable,” faid he, “° a true feminine cha- 
racter.”” 

Yes, indeed,” anfwered I, “ and her 
{weet daughter, to fay every thing of her 
at once, is juft the daughter fuch a mother 
deferves.”’ 

‘“eI am glad of it,” faid he, “ for both 
their fakes, as fuch near relations muft al. 
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ways reflect credit or difgrace on each 
other.” 

After this, he began to fpeak of the 
beauties of Clifton; but, in a few momeéntss 
was interrupted by a call from the com- 
pany, to difcufs the affair of the wager. 
ord Merton and Mr. Coverley, though 
he y had been difcourfing upon the fubjyect 
1e time, could not fix upon any thing 
Jat fatisfied them both. 

When they afked the affiftance of Lord 
Orville, he propofed that every body pre- 
fent fhould vote fomething, and that the 
two gentlemen fhould draw lots which, 
from the feveral votes, fhould deeide the 


bet. 
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* We mutt then begin with the ladies,” 
faid- Lord Orville; and applied to Mrs, 
Selwyn. 

“With all my heart,” anfwered fhe, with 
her ufual readinefs; “‘ and, fince the gen- 
tlemen are not allowed to rk their necks, 
fuppofe we decide the bet by their heads?” 

By our heads 2” cried Mr. Coverley ; 

Fead, I don’t underftand you.” 

[ will then explain myfelf more fully. 
As I doubt not but you are both excellent 
claffics, fuppofe, for the good of your own 
memories, and the entertainment and fur- 
prife of the company, the thoufand pounds 
fhould 
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fhould fall to the fhare of. him who.can re- 
peat by heart the longeft ode of Horace ?”” 

Nobody could help laughing, the two 
gentlemen applied to excepted ; ; who feem- 
ed, each of them, rather. at a lofs in what 
manner to receive this unexpected Pena 
At length Mr. ai a vel, bowing low, faid 
mes W ill your Lordfhip ‘plea ife to begin ?”’ 

‘ Devil take me if I do!’ anfwered 
he, turning on his heel, and {talking to the 
window. 

““ Come, Gentlemen,”  faid Mrs, Sel- 
wyn, ‘why do you hefitate? I am i 
vou cannot be afraid of a weak woman ¢ 
Befides, if you fhould chance to be out, 
Mr. Lovel, I dare fay, will have the good- 
ne{s ‘to aflift you.’ 

The laugh, now, turned againft Mr. 
Lovel, whole change of countenance ma- 
nifefted no great pleafure at the tranfition., 

“© Me, Madam!” faid he, colouring, 
“ no, really I muft beg to be excufed,’ 

“*- Why fo, Sir?” 

Why fo, Ma’am ? — Why, really,— 
as to that, -——~’pon honour, Ma’am, you 
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are rather—a little fevere ;——for how is it 
ae for a man Wl ho is in the Hout 5 
to ftudy the claffics? I aflure you, Ma’am,” 

(with an affected fhrug) “ I find qui ite bu- 
finefs enough for my poor head, in ftudying 
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*€ But, did you ftudy politics at {chool, 
and at the univerfity ° 
**’ At the uni iverfity ! [ss repeated he with 
an embarrafied look ; “* why, as to that, 
Ma’an1,—no, I can’t fay I did ; but then, 
what wit thriding y—and—and—and fo forth, 
really, one has not much time, even at 
the univerfity, for mere reading.” 
But, to be fure, Sir, you ave read 
the claffics ?” 
O dear, yes, Ma’am !—very often,— 
but not very—not very lately.” 
* Which of the odes do you recommend 
to thefe gentlemen to begin with ?’ 

“Which of the odes l—Really, Ma’am, 
as to that, I have no very particular 
choice,—-for, to own the truth, that Ho- 
race was never a very great favourite with 
me.” 

“In truth I believe you !” faid Mrs. 
Selwyn, very drily. 

Lord Merton, again advancing Int o the 
circle, with a nod and a laugh, faid, ** Give 
you joy, Lovel !” 

Lord Orville next applied to Mrs. Beau- 
mont for her vote, 

*" It would Very, ior éeab ly remind me of 
paft times,” faid fhe. when bowing was in 
tafhion, a the bet was to Gepend upon the 
beit-niade bow.” - 

“ Hgad, my Lord!” cried Mr. Cover. 
ley, 
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ley, ** there I fhould beat you hollow, for 
your Lordfhip never bows at all.” 

‘“ And, pray Sir, do you?” faid Mrs. 
Selwyn. 

Do J, Ma’am ?” cried he, Why, only 
fee !” 

“ ¥ proteft,” cried fhe, “‘ I fhould have 
taken that for a forug, if you had not told 
me twas a bow.” 

“My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, ** Jet?s 
rattife 3 and then, moft ridiculoufly, 
they pranced about the room, making 
bows. 

“ We mut now,” faid Lord Orville, 
turning to me, “ call upon Mifs An- 
ville.” 

“ © no, my Lord,” cried I, ™ indeed 
1 have nothing to propofe.” He would 
not, however, be refufed, but urged me 
fo much to fay fometbing, that at lait, not 
to make him wait any longer, I ventured 
to propofe an extempore couplet upon fome 
given fubject. 

Mr. Coverley inftantly made me a bow, 
or, according to Mrs. Selwyn, a /brug, 
erying, ““ Thank you, Ma’am ; egad, that’s 
my fort !—Why, my Lord, the Fates feem 
again{t you.” 

Lady Louifa was then applied to; and 
every body feemed® eager to hear her opt- 
nion. ‘ I don’t know what to fay, I de- 
clare,” 
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clare,”?. cried fhe, affetedly ; “ can’t yoy 
pais me?” ve 
‘*. By no means !”’ faid Lord Merton. 

Is it poffible your Ladyfhip can make 
fo cruel a requeit >? faid Mr. Lovel. 

Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, “* if your 

Lady thip does not help us in this dilemma, 
we fhall be forced to return to our phae- 
tons.” 

Oh,” cried Lady Louifa, {ereaming, 

‘ you frightful creature, you, .how-can 
you be fo abominable !” | 

I believe this trifling lafted near half an 
heur ;-when,; at length, every body being 
ired, it was given ups and fhe faid fhe 
would confider | again nit anothe r time. 

Lord: Orville now;cailed. upon Mr. Lo- 
vel, who, after abs out. ten minutes delibe- 
ration, propo! ed, with a moft important 


| 


face, to determine the wager by who fhould 
draw the lon celt ftraw ! 

I had mutch difficulty to refrain-. aughing 
at this unmeaning fcheme; but law, to my 
great furprife, not the leaft change of coun- 
tenance 1n any other perfon: and, fince we 
came home, Mrs. Selw vyn has informed me, 
that to dre aw ftraws Is a Oe at betting 
by no means uncommon! od God 1 
ny dear Sir, does it not Nip as if money 

were of no value or fery; ce, fince thofe 


who 
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who poffefs fquander it away in.a manner 
fo infinitely abfurd ! 

It now only remained for Lord Or- 
ville to fpeak ; and the attention of the 


] ; oe = ~~“ ] 
company fhewed the expectations he had 
i ¢ 
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raifed - yet, | believe, cniecy OY Mo means 

prevented his propofal from odeing: ht arch 
— 


: . ’ 
with amazement; for it was no other, than 


] / ~~ ¥ > 25 - ] }. > oe 72) = “ar 
that the money fhould be his due, wo, ac- 
; b Saari: sears et pina din FAN eLES 
cording to the opinion of two judges, ihould 
oO J 2 


bring: the worthielt object with whom to 


fhare it! 

They all ftared, without fpeaking. In- 
deed, 1 believe every one, for a moment 
at leaft; experienced fomething hike fhame, 
from having either propofed or counte- 
nanced an extravagance fo ufelefs and. fri- 
volous. For my ‘part, I» was fo much 
{truck and affected by a rebuke fo noble to 
thefe fperdthrifts, that I felt: my eyes filled 
with tears. 

The fhort filence, and momentary re- 
fle&tion into which the company was fur- 
prifed, Mr. Coverley was the firit to dif- 
pel, by faying, “ Egad, my Lord, your 
Lordthip has a moft remarkable odd way 
of taking things.” 

“‘ Faith,” faid. the incorrigible: Lord 
Merton, ‘* if this fcheme takes, I fhall fix 
upon my Swifs to fhare with me; for I 
don’t know a worthier fellow breathing.” 
After 






































After a few more of thefe attempts at 
wit, the two gentlemen agreed tiat they 
would fettle the affair the next morning. 

The converfation then took a different 
turn, but I did not give it fufficient atten- 
tion to write any account of it. Not long 
after, Lord Orville refuming ‘his feat next 
mine, faid, “‘ Why is Mifs Aaville fo 
thoughtful ?” 

6s © - T 1 99 a PE c¢ 

[ am forry, my Lord,” faid I,” te 
confider myfelf one among thofe who have 
fo juttly incurred your cenfure.” 

** My cenfure!—-you amaze me !” 

“* Indeed, my Lord, you have made me 
quite afhamed of myfelf, for having given 
my vote fo foolifhly, when an opportunity 
offered, had I but, like your Lordfhip, 
had the fenfe to ufe it, of fhewng fome 
humanity.” 

“* "You treat this too ferioufly,”’ faid he, 
fmiling ; “ and I hardly know if you do 
not now. mean a rebuke to me.” 

“To you, my Lord !” 

““ Nay, which deferves it moft, the one 
who adapts the converfation to the com- 
pany or the one who choofes: to be above 
It: 


és O, my Lord, who elfe would do you 
fo little juftice 2” 


4 : : 
_ I flatter myfelf,” anfwered he, “ that, 
in fact, your opinion and mine, in this 


point, 
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point, were the fame, though. you. conde- 
{cended to comply eith the humour of the 
company. It is for me, therefore, to apo- 
logize for fo. unfeafonable a gravity, which, 
but: for a particular intereft which I now 
take in the affairs of Lord Merton, L 
fhould not have been fo officious to. dil- 
play.” 

Such a compliment as this could not 
fail to reconcile me to myfelf; and with 
revived fririts, I entered into a converia- 
tion, which he fupported with me till Mrs. 
Selwyn’s. cartiage was announced, and we 
returned home. 

During our ride, Mrs. Selwyn very. 
much furprifed me, by afking if I thought 
my health would now permit me to give up 
my morning walks. to the pump- -room; for 
the purpole of {pending a week: at Clit. 
ton? “ for this poor Mrs. Beaumont,” 
added fhe,.°* is fo-eager to have a difcharee 
in full of her: debt to: me, that, out of rere 
compaffion, I am: induced to liften to-her. 
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Befides, the has always’ a houfe full of 


people, and though they are chiefly fools 
and. coxcombs, yet there is fome pleafure 
in cutting them up.” 

I begoed I might not, by any means, 
prevent her following her inclination, as 
my health was now very well eftablifhed. 
And fo, my dear Sir, to-morrow we are to 
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be, 
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: 


be, actually, the euelts of » Mrs: Beau- 
mont. : 

Lam not much delighted at.this. fchermis 
for, flattered as 1 am by the attentio of 
Lord Orville, it is not very comfortable 
to be neglected by every: body elfe. Be- 
fides, as I-am fure I owe the particularity 
of his civility to a generous feeling for my 
fituation, I cannot expect him to fupport it 
fo long as a week. 

How often do I wifh, fince I am abfent 
from you, that I was under the protection 
of Mrs, Mirvan! It is true, Mrs..Selwyn 
is very obliging, and, in .every refpect, 
treats meas an equal ;. but fhe is contented 
with behaving well herfelf, and doés not, 
with a diftineuifhing politenefs, raife and 
fupport me with others. Yet I mean not 
to blame her, for I know fhe is fincerely 
my friend; but the fact is, ‘the is herfelf fo 
much occupied in converfation,. when in 
company, that fhe has. neither: Jeifure nor 
thought to attend to the abfent. 

Well, I. muft take my. chance! ..ButJ 
knew not, till now, how requilite are birth 


and fortune to the attainment of refpect and 
civility. 
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LWUEUNRA 1H continuation. 


Clifton, Sept. zoth. 

ERE I: am, my dear Sir, under the 
. fame roof, and inmate of the fame 
houfe, as Lord Orville! Indeed; if this 
were not the cafe, my fituation would be 
very dif lagreeable, as you will eafily be- 
lieve, when I tell you the light in which [ 
am generally confidered. 

My dear,” faid Mrs; Selwyn, “* did 
you ever before meet with that eprecious 
fop, Lovel ?” 

I very readily fatisfied her as to my ac- 
quaintance with him. 

.O then, ” {aid fhe, “‘I am the lefs fur. 
prifed at his sul nature, fince he has already 
injured you.’ 

I begged her to Sena herfelf; and 
then fhe told me; that while Lord Orville 
was ipeaking to: me, Lady Louifa {aid to 
Mr. Lovel, “‘ Do’ you know who that 
is P”” 

Why, Ma’am, no, *pon honour,” an- 
{wered he, “* I can’t abfolutely fay I do; I 
only know thé is a kind of a toad-eater. 
She made her firft appearance in that capa- 
city 
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city laft Spring, when fhe attended Mus 
Mirvan, a young lady of Kent.” 

How cruel is it, my dear Sir, to be 
thus expofed to the impertinent fuggeftions 
of a man who is determined to do me ill 
offices! Lady Louifa may well defpife a 
toadzeater , out, thank Heaven, her brother 
has not heard, or does not credit, the mor- 
tifying appellation. Mrs. Selwyn faid, fhe 
would advife me to pay my court to this Mr, 
Lovel; ‘“ for,” faid fhe, “ though he is 
malicious, he is fafhionable, and may do 
you fome harm in the great world.” Butl 
fhould difdain myfelf as much as I do him, 
were I>capable of fuch duplicity, as to 
flatter a man whom I fcorn and deipife. 

We were received by Mrs. Beaumont 
with great civility, and by Lord Orville 
with fomething more. As to Lady Louifa, 
fhe fcarcely perceived that we were in the 
room. 

There has been company here all day; 
part of which I have fpent moft happily; 
for after tea, when the ladies played at 
cards, Lord Orville, who does not, and 1 
who cannot, play, were Cconfequently at 
our own difpofal,; and then his Lordfhip 
entered into a converfation with me, which 
lafted till fupper-time. | 

Almoft infenfibly, I find the conftraint, 
the referve, I have been wont to feel in 
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his —prefence, wear away; the politenefs, 
the {weetnefs, with which he fpeaks to me, 
reftore all my natural chearfulnefs, and 
make me almoft as eafy as he is himfelf ; 
and the more fo, as, if I may judge by his 
looks, 1 am rather raifed, than funk, of 
late in his opinion, 

1 afked him, how the bet was, at laft, 
to be decided? He told me, that, to his 
great fatisfaction, the parties had been pre- 
vailed upon to lower the fum from one 
thoufand to one hundred pounds ; and that 
they had determined it fhould be fettled by 
a race between two old women, one chofe by 
each fide, and both of them to be proved 
more than eighty, though, in other refpeéts, 
{trong and healthy as poffible. 

When I expreffed my furprife at this ex- 
traordinaty method of {pending fo much 
money, “ I am charmed,” faid he, “ at 
the novelty of meeting with one fo unhack- 
neyed in the world, as not to be yet in- 
fluenced by cuftom to forger the ufe of 
reaion: for certain it is, that the prevalence 
of fafhion makes the greateft abfurdities 
pais uncenfured, and the mind natural] 
accommodates itfelf even to the moft ridi- 
culous improprieties, if they occur fre- 
quently.” 

I fhould have hoped,” faid I, ‘* that 
the humane propofal made yefterday by 


your 





would have had: more 

effect.” uf ; 
“¢ O.” cried he, laughing, I was 16 

y any fuccels, that I fhall 


tar rrom e€xps cting 


i ie 


mvfelf very fortunate if I ef{cape the 


tnolnk “y 
wit of Mr. Coverley in a lampoon | yet | 
fpoke openly, becaufe.1 do not with to 
conceal. that 1 am no friend to camming. 

After this, he took up the New Bath 
Guide, and read it with me till fupper- 
time, In our way down ftairs, Lady Loutfa 
faid, ‘* I thought, Brother, you were €n- 
caged this evening ?” 

% Yes, Sifter,” anfwered he, 


iv 


c¢ 


and | 


have been. engaged.” And he bowed to 
me with an air ot gallantry that rather con- 


fufed me. 


September 234. 

Almott infenfibly have three days olided 
on fince I wrote laft, and fo ferenely, that, 
but for your abfence, | could not have 
formed a with. My refidence here is much 
happier than I had dared expect. The at- 
tention with which Lord Orville honouts 
me is as uniform as. it is flattering, and 
feems to refult from a benevolence of heart 
that proves him as much a ftranger tO Cd 
price as to pride; for, as his particular 
civilities arofe from a generous refentment 
at feeing me neglected, fo will they, 1 
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truft, continue as long as I fhall, in any 
degree, deferve them. I am now not 
nerely ealy, but even gay in his prefence : 

fuch rs the effect of true politenet s, that it 
banifhes all reftraint and embarrafiment. 
When we walk out,. he condefcends to be 
my companion, and keeps by my fide all the 
way we co. When we read, he marks the 
paflages “‘moft worthy to be noticed, draws 
ia my fentiments, and favours me with 
his own. At table, where he always fits 
next to me, he obliges me by a thoufand 
namelefs attentions, wae ins diftineuifh- 
ine good-breeding with which he treats 
me, prevents my “repining at the vifibly- 

felt {uperiority of the reft of — company. 
4 thoufand occafional mect Ings could not 
have brought us to that degree of focial free- 
dom, which four days fpent under the fame 
roof have, infenfibly, been productive of: 
and, as pa only friend in this houfe, Mrs. 
Selwyn, is too much engroffed in perpetual 
conver fair to attend much to me; Lord 
Orville feems to rekana me as a helpleis 
itranger, and, as» fuch, ‘to think me en 

titled to his B ese offices and protection. 
Indeed; my dear Sir, I have:reafon to: hope, 
that the Teneccinsing opinion -he formerly 
entertained of me is fucceeded by one infi- 
nitely more partial. -—It may be that I flate 
ter myfelf, but yet his looks, his atten- 
Vou. Ill, C tions, 
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tions, -his defire of drawing me into 
Col verfation, and his folicitude to oblige 
me, all confpire to make me hope I de 
not. In fhort, my deareft Sir, thefe lait 
four happy days would repay me for 
months of 3 falas w and pain ! 


Evelina in continuation. 


Clifton, Sept. 24th. 


HIS morning I came down ftairs 
very early, and, fu ppofing that the 


family would not affemble for fome time, I 
ftrolled out, purpofing to take a long walk, 
in the manner I was wont to do at Berry 
Hill, before breakfaft. But I had fearee 
fhut the garden-gate, ere [-was met by 4 
gentleman, who, immediately bowing to 
me, I recolleéted to be the unhappy Mr. 
Macartney. Very much furprifed, I court- 
fied, and ftopped till he came up to mé 
He was ftill in mourning, but looked bet- 
ter than when ‘I faw him laft, though he 
had the fame air of melan rcholy which fo 

much ftruck me at firft fight of him. 
_, Addrefling me with the utmoft re {pect, 
“I am happy, Madam,” faid he, “ to 
have 
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have met with you fo foon. I came to 
Briftol but yefterday, and have had no 
{mall difficulty in tracing you to Clifton.” 

2 Di d you know, then, of my being 
here ?” 

“TIT did, Madam; the fole motive of 

my journey was to fee you. I have been 
to Berry Hill, and there I had my intelli- 
gence, and, at the fame time, the unwel- 
come information of you ill health, 

““ Good God ! Sir,—-and can you nofttbly 
have talzen fo much trouble 

"* "Trouble! Oh, Madar: could: there 
be any, to return you, the moment I had 
the power, my perfonal. acknowledoments 


f. 329 


for your goodnefs ¢ 
I then enquired after Madame Duval, 
and the Snow-Hill family. 1] C 2 
they were all well, and that Sagi Du- 
val propofed foon returning to Paris. 
When I con eratulated hi m upon —— 
etter, “ Tris yourfelf, T Madam, ” faid 1 he, 


“you fhould coner atulate, for to your hu- 
aE, See, Sys Se ee A pra ay Oe 
aoee y ai:0Oné it may TOW IC OWiINnS that | 
. ‘ > “s J 


eee Fie men toid Mme, that his 

affairs were now in a lefs defperate fitua- 
tion, and that he hoped, by the affiftance 
of time and reafon, to accommodate his 
mind to a more chearful fubmiffion to his 
fate. ~* The int tereft you fo generon ufly 
took in my affliction,” added -he,. “* affures 
C2 mec 








me you ss not be, difpleafed, to. néar oF 
ny better fortune; was. therefore eager 


to acquaint you. with it.” He then ‘told 
me. that pia friend sy the momen C he had 
: 1, 
iv 


etter, qui itte . Pari is, and: flew 


received his ; 
to give him his perio ynal.affiftance andj con- 
folation. With.a heavy pean he acknow- 
ledeed, he accepted it 5 ‘" but. yet,” he 
adc ded, “ I bave accepted it, and therefore, 
as’ bound equally by duty and honour, 
ae firft ftep was to haften to 5G ee 
trefs of my -diftrefs, and to retu  (pre- 
Geass ng me. fomething in. a cacenn the 
only part of my obligations that cam be re- 
turned for the reft, J nave nothing but my 
rratitude to offer, and muft always be con- 
ten seed to confider myfelf her debtor. 

I congratulated him moft fincerely upon 
his dawning profperity, but begged he 
would not de prive me of the pleafure of 
being his frien: dd and declined receiving the 
money, till his affairs were. more fettled. 

While this point, was in agitation, | heard 
Lord Orville’s voice, enquiring of the 
gardener if he had feen me? I immediately 
opened the garden-gate, and his Lordship, 
advancing tO me camel quicknefs, {faid, 
““ Good God, Mifs Anville, have you been 
out alone? Breakfaft has been read ly fome 
time; and I have been round the garden ia 
fea) ch of you.’ 


Your 
Ps 
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Your Lordfhip has been very good,” 


faid I; “© but I hope you have not wait- 
ed.” 


T ‘t 39 ‘ , — “2 ‘on 
N of W:; rit eC 1 ee tee he gy fri] 1} ing 
Do you chante we could fit down quietly 
» breakfaft, with the idea that you had 

_ AT V0 D RB tT? Frwrne \ 
run away from us | but come,” (offering 

\ ‘ “ ed ny ‘ err + 1 » or 
to hand me) it we do mot return, the; 
Y rs f Zz ~eorryee*? “7 _ ean tn } sty 
will fuppofe J am run away too; and they 
; 17 : + ? 
very naturally may, as they know the ar 
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traction of the maonet that “aii: {WS 1 
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it Willi COIN 5 THY L.0OFG . faid . Pai} 
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em bdarrafied, In two minutes. 
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it 
embarralimenr; I- withed him good’ mern: 
Ine: 


as 


Fe advanced’ towards the garden, with 
the paper ftill in his hand. 

“ No, no,” cried I, “ fome other 
time.” 

** May I then, Madam, have the honour 
of feeing you again >” 

I did not dare take the liberty of in- 
viting any body to the houfe of Mrs 

aumont, por yet had FT the prefence of 
mse to make an excufe; and therefore, 
not Knowing how to refute him, I -faid, 

" Perhaps you may be this way again to: 


,, Morrow morning,—and J believe] fhall 
" walk out before bre: ak fatt.”*® 


Ele bowed, and went away 3. while J,. 
G2 turning 






















54 

turning aga! 

tenance 10 ft 

ened at what 

not again offer me. hi 

Glent and flow, Dis 

ven! thought Lats 

from this advent 

my. defire. of 

morrow, imagine. is by defien . 
out.to meet him to-day? lor nented . by 
this apprehention, I determined to avail 
myfelf of the freedom which his behaviout 
Gace 1 came hither has encouraged ; and, 
Gnce he would not afk any que tions, be- 
cin an explanation my felt. I therefore 
filackened my pace, to gain time, and then 
faid, “‘ Was:not.your Lordthi ip. furprifed to 
fee me fpeaking with a ftranger f° 

‘S A ftranger !” repeated he; “* is it pol: 
fible that eentleman can be a itranger to 

moul”’ 

“No, my Lord,’=-laid_I, fLammering, 
* net to me-—but ‘only it might look—=ne 

might feem——” 

* No, believe me,” faid he, with 
forced fmile, ** I cot uld never believe Mil 
Anvile would make an appointment witha 
{tranger.” 

‘$ ‘An appointm ient, my Tord \? * repeated 
I, colouring violently. 

Pardon 
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ae 


Pardon me, Madam,” anfwered he 
5 9 

but | thought [ had heard one.’ 
IT was fo much tapas that I could 


ot fs eak ; yet, finding he walked qui ney 
on, I could not endure he Would make 
his own Ue reeatin of my filence; and 
therefore, as foon ; I recovered irom my 
jurprife, I faid, “Indeed, « ry Lord, you 
are much mi ifta ikens—Mr. Macartne ey had 
particular bufinefs wi rh me,—and I could 


not ,—I | knew not how to refute feeing him 


"? 
| 


—but indeed, my Lord,—I had not,—he 
had not,—” T ftam 1mered fo terribly that I 
could not go on. 
“Tam very forry » . faid he, gravely, 
that I have been fo unfortunate as to 
diftrefs you; but I fhould not have fol- 
hived you, had I not imagined you were 
merely “watled out for the air.” 
~ And fo I was!” cried I, eagerly, 
indeed, my Lord, I was! My meeting 
with Mr, Macartney was quite accidental 
and if your Lordfhip thinks there is any 
ariiberrert In my feeing him to- morrow, I 
am teady to give up that intention.’ 
ak Wed think | ” faid he, in a tone of fur- 
prife; “* furely Mifs Anville mutt beft 
judg ge for herfelf ! furely fhe cannot leave 
the ‘arbitration of a point fo delicate, to one 
“who 1s ignorant of all the circumftances 
which attend it?” 
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‘it was worth your Lord- 


Gigs 


fh oar inte tO a ar them,—you fhould 
be ignorant of the circumftances which at 


[he fweetnefs of Mifs Anville’s dit 
pofition,” faid he, in a foftened voice, I 
have Tong admire d, and the offer of a com- 

vhich does me fo much honour, 
me not to be eagerly 


Juft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the_pat- 
lour-window, and our converfation ended, 
I was rallied upon. my paffion for folitary 
walking, but no queftions were afked 
lke 

When breakfaft was over, I hoped to 
have had forme opportunity of fpeaking 
with Lord Orville; but Lord Merton and 
Wir. Coverley came in, and infifted upon 
his opinion- of the {pot they had fixed upon 
for the old women’s race. ‘The ladies dé 
clared they would be of the party, and, 
accordingly, we all went. 

The race is to be runin Mrs. Beaumonts 
garden ; the two gentlemen are as anxious 
as if their joint lives depended upon It 
They have, at length, fixed upon objects, 
but Hay found great di ‘ficulty in per: 
fuading them to practif fe running, in ordet 
to Ey their ftreneth. +o IS gf and affair is 

>» be decided next Thu ‘{day. 

W hei 
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When we returned to the houfe, the en- 
trance of more company ftill prevented my 
having any converfation _ Lord Orville. 
Iwas very much chaerined, as I knew he 
was eng aed at the Ho tadelis in the after- 
noon. Seeing, therefore, no oe of 
{peaking to him before the time of my 
meeting Miri Macartney: arrived,. I deter- 
mined that, rather than rifk his ill opinion, 
i would leave. Mr. Macartney to: his own 
fuggettions. 

Yet;. when I reflected upon his peculiat 
fituation; his misfortunes, his fadnefs, and, 
more than all the reft, the idea I knew he 
entertained of: what he calls his obligations 
to me, I could not refolve upon a breach 
of promi fe, which might be attributed to 
caufes of all others the matt. offenfive to 
one whom forrow has made extremely: fuf- 
picicus of fli¢hts and contempt. 

After the moft uneafy confideration; I at 
leneth deterrnined upon writing an excule, 


— 


which wouldy at once, fave me from either 
Aiiidse A 

begsed Mrs. Selwyn’s leave: to fend her 

man to the Hotwells, which fe inftantly 

; and then I wrote-the following 


meeting or. affrontine him | : therefore 
























Sir 
S it will not be in my power to walk 
out to-morrow morning, I would by 
no means give you the tiouble of coming 
to (Cliton. ] 9 howe to baye the 


Sir 


7 
Your obedient fervant, 
EveLINA ANVELLE, 

I defired the fervant to enquire: at the 
pump-room where Mr. ‘Macartney lived, 
and returned to the parlour. 

As foon as the company difperfed, the 
ladies retired to dreis. L the n, unexpect- 
edly, found myfelf alonew th Lord Orville; 
who, the moment I rofe to Sdlow Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, advanced to me, and faid, ** Will 
Mifs Anville pardon my impatience, if | 
PEE her of the pi romife the was fo good 
as to make me this mornime ?”’ 

] spe a and would have returned to 
my feat, but, before I had time, the fervants 
came to lay the cloth. He retreated, and 
went towards the window; and while I was 
abs oni in what banter to begin, | 
could not help afkine myfelf what ight J 

” had 
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AZ. 
had to communicate the affairs of Mr. Ma- 
cartney; and I doubted whether, to clear 


myfelf from one act of imprudence, I had 
not committed another. 

Diftrefied by this reflection, I thoue 
beft to quit the room, and give mytelf tome 
time for coiifideration before | fpo ke; and 
therefore, only faying I muft haften to 
drefs, I ran up ftairs: rather amply, 
own, and fo, I fear, Lord Orville muft 
think ; yet what could Ido? unufed to the 
fituations in which | I es myfelf, and em- 
barraffed by the flighteft difficulties, I fel- 
dom, till too late. d lifcover how I ought 
to act. 

Juft as we were all affembled to dinner, 
Mrs. Selwyn’s man, coming into the par- 


lour, prefented to me a letter, and faid, “I 
can *t find out Mr. Macartney, Madam: but 
the poft- office px cople will let you bao if 
they hear of him,’ 

I was. extremely afhamed of this public 
meflage ; and mceung the eyes. of Lord 
Orville, which were earneftly fixed on me, 


my confufion redoubled, and I knew not 
which way to look. All dinner-time, he 
was as filent as myfelf, and, the moment it 
was in my power, I left the ‘table, and went 
tomy own room. Mrs. Selwyn prefently 
followed me, and her quel tions obliged me 
to own almoft all the particulars of my ac- 
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quaintance with Mr. Macartney, in order 
to:excufe my writing to him. She faid it 


Dw 


was a moft romantic affair, and {poke her 
fentiments with great ie verity, declari ring 
that fhe had no dot abt but he was an ad 
venturer and an 1m} pig 

And now,.my dear. Sir, I am_totally at 
a lofs what Lough t to fe the more | re- 
le more jenfible I am of the utter 
impr¢ opriety,. nay, treachery of sa 
the ftory, and 
and poverty of Mr. Miacar ay 5 who a 
an undoubted right to my fecrecy and dif 
cretl on, a nd - Jetter charges me to fe- 
gard his commun cation as facred.—And 


ns the appearance “of ny iherys pee 


fomething worfe, which this affair mul 
eat to Lord Orville, —his feriouinels,— 
sromife I have made him, are in- 
nts fcarce to be refifted, for trufting 
with the opennefs he has reafon tO Xs 

from. me. 
1m equally diftrefled, too, whether or 

M 


no { thould fee Mr. Macartney to-morrow 
morning, 

Oh Sir, could I now be enlightened by 
your count fel, from what anxi iety and pet- 
plexity fhould I be relieved’! 

But no,~-I ought not to betray Mr. 
Macartney, and I will not forfeit a confi 
dence which would never have been repofed 

In 
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in me, but from a reliance upon my honour 
which I fhould blufh to find myfelf un- 
worthy of. Defirous as | am of the. good 
opinion of Lord Orville, I will endeavour 
to act as if I was guided by your advice, 
and, making it my “fole aim to deferve *% 
leave to time and to fate my fuccefs or 
difappointment. 

Since I have formed this refolution;. my 
mind is more at eafe, but I will not finifh 
my. letter. till the affair. is.decided: 

Sept, 25th. 

I rofe very.early. this morning, and, after 
a thoufand. different plans, not being able 
to refolve upon giving poor Mr. Macartney 
leave to fuppofe T negle Ccted him, I thought 
it incumbent upon me. to keep my word, 
fince, he had not received my letter ; I theres 
fore determined to make my own apolo- 
cies, not to ftay with him two minutes, 
and to excule myfelf. from meeting him 
any more. 

Yet, bacrres whether I was wrong or 
right, it was with fear and trembling that 
lL opened the earden-gate, Jude e,. then, 
of my feelings, when the firft object I faw 
was. Lord G1 “ville l—-he, too, looked ex- 
tremely difconcerted, and faid, in a hefi- 
tating manner, “ Pardon me, Madam,—I 
did not intend,——-I did not imagine you 
would 
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been here fo foon,—-or, —or F 
e come.”’—And then, with 
pafied me, and proceeded 
oarden. 

I was fcarce able to itand, fo greatly 
iid I feel myfelf fhocked ; but, upon my 
ay ing, almoft invo! luntarily, “* Oho ay 
Lord !”—=he turned back,.and, after a fhort 
paul, faid, “* Did you fpeak to me, Ma- 
dam ?” 

I could ndt immediately anfwer ; I feem- 
ed choaked, and was even tones to. fupport 
myfelf by the garden-gate. 

Lord Orville, foon “recovering his dig- 
nity, faid, “ I know not how to apologite 
for being, juft now, at this place ;—andl 
cannot im nmediately,—if ever,—clear myfelf 
from the imputation of impertinent curio- 
fity, to which | fear you will attribute it: 
however, I will, at prefent, only entreat 
your pardon, without detaining you ‘any 
longer.” Again he bowed, and left me. 

For fome moments, I remained fixed to 
the fame fpot, and in the fame pofition, 
immoveably as if I had been transformed 
to ftone. My firft impulfe was to call 
him back, and inftantly tell him the whole 
affair; but I checked this defire, though 
{I would have given the world to have in- 
dulged it ; fomething like pride aided what 


I thought cue to Mr, Macartney, and I de- 
termined 








termined not only to keep his fecret, but 
to delay any fort of explanation, til 1 Liord 
Orville fhould condefeend to reused tit 

Slowly he walked; and before bbs en- 
tered the houfe, he looked back, but haf- 
tily withdrew his eyes; upon finding I ob- 
ferved him. 

Indeed, my dear Sir, you cannot eafily 
imagine a fituation ‘more uncom ifortable 
than mine was at that time; to be ft wipetion 
by Lord Orville of any élanc leftine actic on 
wounded my foul ; I was too much dif- 
compote ed to wait for Mt, Macartn: ey, nor, 
in truth, could I endure to have the defi, 
of my ftayi ne fo well known. Yet fo éx- 
tremely was r agitated, that I could hardly 
move, and, I have reafon to believe, Lord 
Orville, from the parlour-window, faw’ ine 
tottering along, for, before I had taken 
five fteps, he came out, and haftening to 
meet me, faid, ““ I fear you are’ not well s 
pray allow me; (offering his arm) to aflif 
you.” 

“* No, my Lord,” faid I, with all the 

refolution I could aflume;-yet I was af- 
fected by an attention, at that time fo little 

expected, and forced to turn away my head 
to conceal my emotion, 

* You muff,” faid he, with earneftnefs, 
indeed you mutt, —J am fure you are not 


well ;~=refufe me not the honour or afiitt- 
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my: hand,.and drawing it. under-my army. 
obliced me to lean upon him. ! That I fub- 
mitted, was partly the. effect of furprife at 
an earneftnefs fo: uncommon: in Lord Or- 


ville, and partly, that I did not, juit then, 


dare truft. my voice. to make any objec- 


~ 3 j ade ae a 
ing you;” and, almoft e took 


hen we came to the houfe, he ded me: 

mte parlour, and toa chair, -and:begeged: 

to know if I would not have a glafs of 
water: 

**. No, my Lord, I thank you,’ faidd, 
“ Iam perfectly recovered ;” and, : rifing, 
I walked to the window, where,. for fome: 
time, I pretended to be occupied in looking: 
at the garden. 

Determined as I-was- to att: honourably: 
by Mr. Macartney, .1 yet moft .anxioufly 
wifhed to be ieleored to the. cood «opinion 
of Lord Orville ; but: his ‘filé ence,.-and the 
thoughtfulnefs-of his air, difcouraged me 
from {peak ing, 

My fituation’foon grew difagrecable and 
embartraffinge, and I refolved to return ta 
my chamber till -breakfaft. was ready. To 
remain longer, I feared, might feem aes 
for his enquiries ; and L was fure it would 
ul become mé to be more ‘eager to. fpéak 
thanshe was to hear. 

Juit as 1 reached the door, turning to 
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oe. 
me haftily, he faid, ‘“* Are you.going, Mifs 
Anville 2” 

ge am, my Lord,” an{fwered I, yet } 
ftopped. 

** Perhaps to return. tc—but I beg your 
pardon Bg he {poke with a degree of ag 
tation that made me readily comprehend he 
m eant to the garden, and | inftantly faid, 

‘ To my. own room, my Lord.” And again 
I would have gone ; but, convinced by my 
anfwer that | ndertead him, I beliéve 
he was forry for the infinuation ; ; he ap- 
proached me with a very ferious though, 
at the fame time, he forced a {mile,.ana 

aid, “* I know not what evil genius pur. 
{ues me this morning, but l feem deftined 
to do or to fay fomething I ought not: I 
am fo much afhamed of myfelf, that 1 can 

carce folicit your forgivenefs.” 

‘«’ My forgivenefs! my Lord :” cried I, 
abafhed, rather than elated by his cende- 
fcenfion,.* furely you cannot—you are not 
ferious °”’ 

** Indeed never more fo; yet, if I may 
be my own interpreter, Mifs Anville’s 
countenance pronounces my y pat rdon.”” 

** I know not, my Lord, how any one 
can pardon, who has never been offended.” 

** You are very good; yet I could .ex- 
pect no lefs from a fweetnels of difpofitien 
which baffles all comparifon ; will you not 

































hat I take 
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e you vouch- 


No, indeed’; on the contrary; I hhall 
be 1 very happy to acq it mylelf- in’ your 
Lordfhip’s opinion. 

ce "Renin you need not,” fard he, 
leading me again he window, “ yet I 
own my curi ofity is ftronely excited.’ 

When I was feated, I found myfelf much 
at a lofs ihe to fay; yet, after a fhort 
filence, -affluming all the courage in my 
power, “ Will you not, my Lord,” faid 
i, “* think me trifting am d capricious, fhould 
I own I have repented the promife I made, 
and fhould I entreat your Lordfhip not to 
infift upon my ftriét performance of it?— 
I {poke fo haftily, that I did not, at the 
time, confider the impropriety of what I 
faid.” 

As he. was. entirely filent, and pro- 
foundly attentive, I continued to fpeak 
without interruption, 

‘* If your Lordfhip, by any other means, 
knew the circumftances attending my ac- 


quaintance with Mr. See { am mot 
{ure you oe yourfelf difapprove my re- 
lating them. He is a gentlema n, and has 
been very unfortunate comm vit I am not,—l 
think not,~-at liberty to fay more: yet L 
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6 prs affairs 12? repeated Lord Orville ; 
no means; Ihave not the leaft cur1o- 

firy about them.” 

“*Tibee- your Lordfhip’s pardon,—rbut 

indeed I had»underftood the contrary.” 

“Ts it pofitble, Madam, you could iup- 
pofe the affairs of an utter ftranger can ex- 
cite my curiofity ?” 

The gravity and coldnefs with which he 
afked this queftion, very much abafhed 
me; but Lord Orville is the moft delicate 
of men, and, prefently recollecting him- 
felf, he added, “* I mean not to {peak with 
indifference of any friend of yours,—far 
from it ;/any fuch will always command my 
good wifhes : yet Town I am rather difap- 
pointed ; and though | doubt not the jul- 
tice of your reafons, to which | implicitly 
fubmit, you mult not wonder, that; when 
upon the point of being honoured with 
your confidence, I fhould feel ‘the greate! 
regret at finding it withdrawn.” 

Do you think, my dear Sir, I‘ did not. 
at that moment, require all my refolution 
to cuard mé from frankly telling him what- 
ever he wifhed to hear? yet I rejoice that 

I did 
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I did not; for, added.to the actual wrone 
f fhould have done, Lord Orville himfelf, 
when he had heard, would, IT amy fure, 
have blamed me, Fortunately, this thought 
occurred to me, and I faid, “*‘ Your Lord 
fhip fhall yourfelf be my’ judge ; the pro. . 
mife.I made, though voluntary, was rafh 
and inconfiderate ; yet, had it coneerned my- 
ielf, 4 would not have hefitated in ful§l- 
jing it; but the gentleman whofe affaifs | 
10uld be obliged to relate—” 

“ Pardon me,” cried he, ‘* for inter 
rupting yous yet allow'meto-affure you, 1 
have not the flighteft defire to be acquaint 
ed with his affairs, further than what be 
longs. to. the motives whick induced you, 
yelterday morning’. He ftopped; but 
there was no occafion-to fay more, 

-.That, my Lord,” cried I, “© I will 
tell you honeftly. Mr, Macartney. had 
fome particular bufinefs with. mé;—and [ 
could not take the liberty to. afk him his 
ther,” | 

And why not ?}—Mrs, Beaumont, I 
am iure,—~” 

~Tcould not, my Lord.think of ing 

. - ? 
truding upon Mrs, -Beaumont’s: complai- 
lances ‘and fo, with the fame hafty, folly I 
promifed, your Lordfhip,» 1. much “more 
rafhly, promifed to meet him,” 

And did you 2” 3 
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~ WNo, my Lord,” faid J, colouring, 
£¢ - | ta | . 5 
1> returned. before he came’ | 
Lh ry 14) 'y \r Cn! {e 7 1m ra io > = b hy 
tisiaiil, ‘ lod LOMNe time, We were otn 
filent ; yet, unwilling to leave him to re- 
fiections which couvid = nct but be to my 


diadvantare, I fummoned fufficient cou- 
~ £6 PPA, — 
rage ‘to fay, Lnere ls no young creat ays. 


my Lord, who fo greatly: wants, or fo 


Ca rneftly wil fhes for, the advice and ait 


ance of her friends, as I do;° Iam new to 
the world, and unufe al to, acting for my- 
felf, —— my mttentions are. never wilfully 
blameable, yet I err pe tpet ually |——I have, 
hitherto, been: bleft with the moft affec- 

anate of friends, and, indeed, the ‘ableft 
of men, to guide and inftrudt me upon 
every occafion;—but he 6 too diftant, now, 
to be applied to at the moment: I want this 
aid ;-—and bere,—there is not.a human be- 
ino whole counfel I can afk |” 

~ Would to Heaven,” cried he, with a 
countenance from which all coldnefs and 
cravity were banifhed, and fucceeded by 
the mildeft benev: lence, .““ that J were 
worthy, —-.and capable, —~—of fi up plying 
the place of fuch a friend to Miis An- 
valle ! if 

"You do me.but too much honour,’ 

faid I; “ yet I hope your Lordfhip’s can- 
dour -—perhaps I ought to fay indulgence, 
——Will make fome allowance, OR account 


of 
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r behaviour fo ih- 


my Lord, hope 


of my inexperience, tO 
NA ay 
Nay 


confiderate :—— 4V 
that.-you will ?”’ 

“ “May J,” cried he, “ hope that you 
will pardon the ill-grace with which I have 
‘i bmitted to my dilappointment ¢ and that 
vou will permit me,” (kifling my hand) 
thus to feal my peace *” | 

““ Our peace, my Lord,” faid I, with 
revived {pirits. 

“© This, then,” faid he, again prefling 
it tohis lips, ‘* for our peace: and now,™ 
are we not friends?” 

Juft then, the door opened, and I had 
only time to withdraw my hand, ere the 
ladies came in to breakfaft. 

L have been, all day, the happieft of hu- 
man beings !—to be thus reconciled to 
Lord Orville, and yet to adhere to my ft 
folution,—what could I wifh for more!= 
he, too, has been very chearful, and more 
attentive, more obliging to me than ever, 
Yet Heaven forbid I fhould again be ina 
fimilar fituation, for I cannot exprefs how 
much uneafinefs I have fuffered from the 
fear of incurring his ill opinion. 

But what will poor Mr. Macartney think 
of me? happy as I am, I much regtet 
the neceffity I have been under of dilap- 
pointing him. 

Adieu, my deareft Sir. 
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” from my Evelina,—fole fource, to me, ot 
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Bett As. ee ke RR Vi. 
Mr. Villars to Evelina. 


Berry Hill, Sept. 28. 

FE, AD to the world, and equally in- 
fenfible to its pleafures or its pains, 

I long fince bid adieu to all joy, and de- 
fiance to all forrow, but what fh ould {pring 


all earthly felicity. How ftrange, then, is It, 


that the letter in which the tells me the is 
Mi the py appieft of human beings, fhould give me 
,t the nak mortal inquietude ! 


Alas, my child! that innocence, the 
irft, belt oift of Heaven, fhould, of all 
hers, be the blindeft to its own danger,— 


S 


) 
he nott eX] poied to treachery,—and the 


mt leaft able to defend itfelf, in a world v naa 


nd fit: 1s little known, lefs valued, and perpe- 
aii tually deceived |! 


Would to Heaven you were here !—then. 


ott! by aeiie ei and with gentlenefs, I mig sht 


imenter upon a fubject too delicate for diftant 


difcuffion, Yet is it too interefting, and 


(ithe fituation too critical, to allow of “delay. 
)t--Oh: my Evelina, your fituation is critical 
{indeed !—~your peace of mind is at ftake: 


and every chance for your future happinefs 
may 
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i “sie ; ate 
may depend upon the conduct or the pre 


fent moment. 

Hitherto 1 have fo rborne to fpeak with 
you upon the mott important of all con- 
cerns, the ftate of your heart —«alas, | 
needed no information! I have been filent, 
indeed, ve l have not = en: b] ie 

and with the deepeft regret, have 
afcen da incy Ww which Leord 


rained = your inind.——You 
at rte mention of his name,— 
you will tremble beet word you read3— 
I grieve to give pain to my gentle Evelina, 
but I dare not any long er oe: are her. 
Your firit meeting wit rd Orville was 
decifive. Lively, fe arleth, from all 
other imprefii ions, fuch a man as you dé 
fertbe him ce uld not fail exciting your ad- 
miration, and the more da ngeroufly, becaule 
he feemed as unconfcious of his power as 
you of your weaknefs ; and therefore you 
had no alarm, either from Ais vanity OF 
OUr CWH pruden 
+ oung, ani imated, entirely off your guard, 
and t houg htlefs of. confequences, imagina- 
ion rook the reins, and rea/on, {) 


ic 
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low-paced, 
though fure-footed, was unequal to a race 
with fo eccentric a! ad fliehty a companion 
How rapid was then my E-velina’s progrels 
through thofe regions of fancy and pation 
whithet 
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ier her new guide conducted her |— 
aw race $8 ile at a ball—and® ] 


{ 1¢ 
ran y. nk AA AAA } My = ~~ c> 7 2 
was the moft amiable of men t—She met him 
2¢ain at anotl her, Sand he 


, ; . 
eid i ki ada every Viriue 


[ meéan not to depreci: ate the merit of 
Lord Orville, w ho, one nyiterious initance 
alone exc cepted, feaaky t6 Here deferved the 
idea you formed of his cnaracter ; but it was 
not time, it was not the knowled: ge of ‘his 
1, obtained your regard; your~new 
comrade had not patience to erie any trial; 
her gle wing pencil, d ipt in the vivid coe 
lours of her ¢réative ideas, ‘painted to you, 
at the mom ent of your firft acquaintance, 


all the excelle encies, all ‘the ©o0od and ‘rare 


qualities, which a oreat leneth of time, 
. . Ree | eT ieee ‘> 
and intimacy, could alone have ‘re ally odif- 
covered, 


You flattered yourfelf, that your parti: 


ality was ae effect of efteem: founded upon 
cf 
a general love of merit, and a eae iple of 


ee oie d Pe 
yuitice :: and vorr heart, w 


hich l the { {a- 

. was tally pone eré 
you fufp cte d “it was in Canger, 

ees aod land ‘times have I been 1 upon the 

"point of thewi no you the perils of your 


' tituation; but the fame ine: Xperience 


Crince Or your error, 


which 
Ss T he oped, iy the 
‘aflittance of time and ablence, would effect 
~@ cure: I was, indeed: moit unWwilliig’ to 


Vor. III, D 


oce iloned your miftak 
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deftroy your illufion, while 1 dared hope 
it might itfelf contribute to the reftoration 
of your tranquillity ; fince your Ignorance 
of the danger and force of your attach- 
ment, might poffibly prevent that defpon- 
dency with which young people, in fimulat 
circumftances, are apt to perfuade theme 
felves that what is only difficult, is ablo- 
lutely impoffible. 

But now, fince you have again met, and 
are become more intimate than ever, all my 
hope from filence and feeming ignoranceis 
at an end. 

Awake, then, my dear, my deluded child, 
awake to the fenfe of your danger, and ex- 
ert yourfelf to avoid the evils with which 
‘t threatens you,—evils which, to a mind 
like yours, are moft to be dreaded, fecret 
repining, and concealed, yet confuming fe 
pret! Make a noble effort for the recovery 
of your peace, which now, with forrow | 
fee it, depends wholly upon the prefenct 
of Lord Orville. This effort, may, indeed, 
be painful, but truft to my experience, 
when I affure you it is requilfite. 

You muft quit him !—his fight 1s bane: 
ful to your repofe, his fociety 1s death to 
your future tranquillity! Believe me, my 
beloved child, my heart aches for youl 
fuffering, while it dictates its neceffity. 

Could I flatter myfelf that Lord Orville 

would, 
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EVELINA, . 


would, indeed, be fenfible of your worth, 
and act with a noblenefs of mind which 
fhould prove it reciprocal, then would I 
leave my Evelina to the unmolefted enjoy- 
ment of the chearful fociety and encreafing 
regard of a man fhe fo greatly admires: 
but this is not an age in which we may 
truft to: appearances, and imprudence is 
much fooner regretted than repaired. Your 
health, you tell me, is much mended,— 
can you then confent to leave Brifto] ?>— 
not abruptly, that I do not defire, but in 
a few days from the time you receive this ? 
I will write to Mrs. Selwyn, and tell her 
how much I with your return; and Mre. 
Clinton can take fufficient care of you. 

I have meditated upon every poffible 
expedient that might tend to your happi- 
nefs, ere I fixed upon exacting from you a 
compliance which I am convinced will be 
moft painful to you; but I can fatisfy 
myfelf in none. This will at leaft be fafe, 
and as to fuccefs,—we muft leave If to 
time. 

1 am very glad to hear of Mr. Macart- 
ney’s welfare, 

Adieu, my deareft child; Heaven pre- 
ferve and ftrengthen you! 

A. Y. 
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. Villars. 


Clifton, Sept. 28s 
an ee =) a - / - , ? , : 
WEETLY, moft. fweetty, nave two 


davs more pafied fince 1 wrote; but 


have been too much engagea tO be exact 
— 


t. 


« 


. 
i 
in-my journal. 

To-day has been lefs tranquil. It was 
defined for the decifion of the important 
bet, and has been productive of ceneral 
confufion throughout the houfe, It was 
fettled that. the race fhould be run at five 
o’clock in the afternoon. Lord Merton 
breakfafted here, and ftayed till noon. He 
wanted to engage the ladies to bet on: tas 
fide, in the true fpirit of gaming, without 
fecing the racers. But he could only: pre- 
vail on Lady Louifa, as Mrs. Selwyn faid 
fhe never Jaid a wager againft her own 
wifhes, and Mrs. Beaumont would not ake 
fides. As for me, I was not applied to. It 
is impoffible for negligence to be more 
pointed, than that of Lord Merton to me, 
in the prefence of Lady Lourta. 

But, juft before dinner, | happened to 
be alone in the drawing-room, when his 
Lordfhip fuddenly returned, and coming 
in with his ufual familiarity, he was be 
oinnlng, 
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f am, my {weet girl, to meet you 
alone! By my foul, I began to think there 
was a plot againft me, for I’ve never been 
able to have you a minute to myfelf.”? Aad, 
very Aer he feized my hand. 

I was fo much furprifed at this addrefs 
after ee ing been fo long totally neeleckedl 
that 1 could make no other anfwer than 
faring at him with unfeigned aftonifh- 
ment. 

~ Why now,” continued he; “* if you was 
not the cruellett little angel in the world, 
you. would have helpe ed me to fome expe- 
dient : for you fee how I am watched here ; 
Lady Louifa’s eyes are never off me. She 
gives me a charming foretafte of the plea- 
fares of a wife | how ever, it won’t laft 
long.” 

Difgufted to the greateft degree, I at- 
tempted to draw away my hand, but I be- 
lieve I fhould not have fucceec led, had not 
Mrs. ‘Be aumont made her appearance. °° He 
turnec from me with the ereateft affurance, 
and faid, °° How are you, Ma’am ?—how 
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is Lady Louifa?—you fee I can’t live 2 
moment out of the houfe.”’ 

Could you, my deareft Sir, have believed 
‘t poflible for fuch effrontery to be in 
man? 

Before dinner, came Mr. Coverley, and 
before five o’clock, Mr. Lovel and fome 
other company. The place marked out for 
the race, was a gravel-walk in Mrs. Beau- 
mont’s garden, and the length of the ground 
twenty yards. When we were fummoned 
to the cour/e, the two poor old women made 
their appearance. Though they feemed 
very healthy for their time of life, they yet 
looked fo weak, fo infirm, fo feeble, that 
I could feel no fenfation but that of pity 
at the fight. However, this was not the 
general fenfe of the company, for they no 
fooner came forward, than they were greeted 
with a laugh from every beholder, Lord 
Orville excepted, who looked very grave 
during the whole tranfaétion. Doubtleis he 
muft be greatly difcontented at the difli- 
pated conduct and extravagance, of a man 
with whom he is, foon, to be fo nearly cone 
nected. 

For fome time, the fcene was truly ridt- 
culous; the agitation of the parties con- 
cerned, and the bets that were laid upon 
the old women, were abfurd beyond mea- 
fure, WV ho GY YOu for ? and whofe fide Gre 
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you of 2 was echoed from mouth to mouth 
by the whole company. Lord Merton and 
Mr. Coverley were both fo exceflively gay 
and noify, that I foon found they had been 
too free in drinking to their fucceis, They 
handed, with loud “fhouits, the old women 
to the race-gr ound, and encouraged them, 
by liberal promifes, to exert themfelves. 

When the fignal was given for them to 
fet off, the poor creatures, feeble and 
frightened, ran againft each other, and, 
neither of them able to fupport the fhock, 
they both fell on the eround. 

Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley flew to 
their affiftance. Seats were brought for 
them, and-they each drank a glafs of wine. 
They complained of being much bruiled, 
for, heavy and helplefs, th ey had not been 
able to fave themfelves, but fell, with their 
whole weight upon the gravel, However, 
as they feemed equal fufferers, both par- 
ties were too eager to have the affair de 
ferred. 

Again, therefore, they fet off, and hob 
bled “along, nearly even with each other, 
for fome ti me, yet frequently, and -to the 
inexprefflible div erfion of the company, they 
ftumbled and tottered ; and the confufed 
hallowing of “ Now Coverley | angeles 
Merton ! rung from fhde to fide i dading the 
whole affair, 
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Now 
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Not long Shap a foot of one of .the-poor 
women flip and, wall oreat force, fhe 
ee ae aha ro the ground. Involuntarily, 
r { x ift her, but Lord 
Merton, to. whom. fhe. . did.nct belong, 

calling-out “* No foul; play! 


ywune forw: al rd to ail 


repeating the fame 
1elp her, and 1 

ther tie oul id ftop. "A debate 

it re poor. creature was. too 

much Rime to. move, and: declared, her ut- 

ter inability to make another attempt) Mr, 

Coverley was quite brutal; ,hefwore at her 

with unmanly.rage,. and feemed {carce able 
to refrain even. from. ftriking her. 

Lord: Merton.then, in great. rapture, faid 
it. was a hallow thing. 5 but | Mr. one ay 
contended that the fall.was accidental, and 
time fhould be. allowed for. the. woman,to 
recover. - However, all the company being 
again{t him, he was pronounced the lofer. 

We then went to the drawing-room, t0 
tea. After which,, the evening being de- 
lightful, we all walked in. the carden. 
Lord Merton was quite riotous, and Lady 
Louifa in. high fpirits -but Mr. Coverley 
endeavoured in vain to cenceal his cha- 
orin. 

As Lord. Orville was thoughtful, and 
walked by himfelf, I expected that, as 
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ufual, J fhould P ifs daria at and be left 
tO my Own meditations ; but this was not 
the Gale, for Bo Merton, entirely off his 
guard, oiddy equally from wine and _ fuc- 
cefs, was very troubles ome to mes; and, 
reeardle{s of the prefence of Lady Louifa, 
which, eae. has reftrained him even 
from common civility, he attached him- 
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elf to me, during the waik, with a iree- 
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out of countenance. He paid me the mo 
high-flown compliments, and rreque 

: eized My han d, though I re- 
peatedly, and with wridiflérhnbl ed anger, 
drew it back. Lord Orville, I faw, watch- 
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1 could not’ bear to be thus Gru rated, 
jaining bL was tired, I quickened 
h. intention to return to the 


my pace,. wit 

houle; but Lord Merton, haftily follow- 
ing, caught my hand, and faying the e day 
Was. bis own, vowed he would not let me 
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re the moft charming girl in the 

world,” faid he, “ and never looked: bet- 
ter than at this moment.’ 

~ My Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, ad- 
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yancing to us, ““ you don't confider, that 
the better Mis TF sens looks, the more 
ftriking is the contraft with your Lordthip ; 
therefore, for your own fake, I would ad- 
vile you not to hold her. 

* Koad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Cover- 
ley, “ ‘T don’t fee what right you have to 
the beft old, and the belt young woman too, 
in the fame day. 


"* Belt young woman !? repeated Mr. 
Lovel; * *pon honour, Jack, you have 
made a mol ft unfortunate fpeech ; however, 
if Lady Louifa can pardon you, —and her 
Ladythip is all goodnefs,—I am fure nobody 
elfe can, for you have committed an out 
rageous folecifm in good manners. ig 
And pray, Sir,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
inder what denomination may your own 
ipecc oh pais “ie 

Mr, Eos el, turning another way, affect 
ed not to hear her: and Mr. es 
bowing to Lady Louila, faid, * Her ha- 
dyfhip. is well acquainted with my deyo- 
tion,—~but egad, I don’t know how it 1s,—= 
] had always an unlucky turn at an €pk 
pram, and never cot Ud refit a {naart play 
upon words in my life 

“Pray, my Lor rd,” cried I, “ let go 
my hand! pray, Mrs. Selwyn, fpeak for 
me.” 

6 My Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ~ @ 


detaining 
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detaining “Mifs. Anville any longer, you 
only lofe time, for we are already as well 
convinced of your valour and your ftreneth 
as if you were to hold her an age.” 
e _ My Lord,” faid Mrs..Beaumont, “ I 
t beg leave to interfere; I know not if 
Lady Louifa can pardon you, but, as this 
young Ladys is at my houte, Ido not chufe 
to have her made uneafy.” 
** IJ pardon him!” cried Lady Louifa, 
I declare I am monttrons glad to get rid 
of him,” 
Eead, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, 
“* while you are orafping at a fhadow, you'll 
lofe a fubftance; you’d beft make ycur 
peace while you can.” 


ce 


bec Dna 7 ‘ '* * cwAria y mn? 
Pray, Mr, Coverley, be quiet,’ > faid 
eS ee aie PKS, XS SS By 
Lady £,0Ulid, pec Liddy, for ] declare | 
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wont 1} eak. tO him. Brother, (taking 


hold of Lord Orville’ s arm) * will. you 
walk in with me ?”’ 

** Would to Heaven,” cried I, fright- 
ened to fee. how much Lord Merton was 
in liquor, “ that I, too, had a brother !— 
and then I feould, not be expofed to fuch 
treatment !”’ 

Lord Orville, inftantly quitting Lady 
Louifa, faid, “* Will Mifs Anville allow 
me the Dondias of taking that title ©” and 
then, without waiting for any anfiwer, he 
difengaged me from ery Merton, and; 
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handing me to Lady Louifa, “. Let»me/? 
added he, ** take: eq ual care of both my 
fitters ;?? and then, defiring her to take hold 
of one arm, and ‘begei ng me to make ufe 
of the other, we veaclied the houfe in a 
moment. Lord Merton, difordered as’ he 
was, attempted not to top us. 

As foon as we entered the houfe, J with- 
drew my arm, and courtfied my thanks, 
for my heart was too full forfpeech. — Lady 
Louifa. evidently. hurt at her brother's 
condefcenfion, and piqued extremely by 
Lord Merton’s behaviour, filently drew 
away her’s, and biting her lips, with a loox 
of infinite vexation, walked fullenly up 
the hall. 

Lord Orville afked her if fhe would not 
go into the parlour? 

“ No,” anfwered. fhe, haughtily, “1 
leave you a nd your new filter together,” 
and then fhe walked up ftairs. 

I was quite confounded at the pride and 
rudenefs of this {peech. Lord Orville him 
felf feemed . thunderftruck ; I turned from 
him, and went into the parlour ; he fol 
ee me, faying, “ Muit I, now, apolo- 
gife to Mifs Anville for the liberty of-my 
interference ’—-or ought I to apologife'that 
I did not, as J wihed, interfere fooner | p?? 

“-Ovmy Lord,” ered 1; with an emo- 
tion 1 could-not reprefs, “"-it is-from you 
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alone ‘I meet with any refpect,—all others 
treat me with impeértinence or contempt !” 
I am forry I had not more command of 
myfelf, as he had reafon, jutt then, to fup- 
pofe I particularly meant his fitter; which, 

I am fure,; mutt vet ‘y much hurt-him. 
*- Goo ‘a Heaven,” cried he, °° that fo 


~ ¢ 


much fweetnefs and merit can fail to excite 
the love and admiration fo juftly their due! 
I cannot, — dare not exprefs to you half 
the indie nation I féel at this mom ent! ea 

** Tam forry, my Lord,” fai d I, more 
calmly,:°" to have raifed it; but yet,—in 
a fituation that calls for protection, to meet 

only with mortifications, —— nc leed, IT am 
but ill formed to bear them !” 

“My dear Milfs Anville,” cried he, 
warmly, “* allow me to be your friend; think 
of meas if. I were indeed your brother, ; and 
let me entreat you to accept. my bet, fer- 

vices, if there is any thing in which I. can 
be fo happy as to fhew my regard,—my re- 
fpect for you |” 

Before I had time to fpeak, the reft of 
the party entered the parlour, and, as I did 
not: wifh:!to fee any thing more of Lord 
Merton, at leaft before he had flept, I de- 
termined toeave it. Lord: Orville, feeing 
my defign, faid, as I pafied him, “Will 
you go?” “*. Had not | -beft; my Lord ?” 
faid.l.. ‘* I amvafraid,’. faid he, fmiling, 
fince 
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© Crce I muft now fpeak as, your broiber, 
Lam afraid you Aad,—you ice you) may 
trruft me, fince I can advile againit my own 
intereit.”’ 

I then left the room, and have been 


writing ever fince. And methinks | can 
never lament the rudenefs of Lord Merton, 
as it has more than ever confirmed .to me 
the efteem of Lord Orville. 
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Evelina im continuaiton. 


Sept. 30. 


. FI Sir, what a ftrange incident “have 
I to recite! what a field of conjecture 
to open ! 

Yefterday evening, we all went to an af- 
fembly. Lord Orville prefented tickets to 
the whole family, and did me the honour, 
to the no fmall furprife of all here, I be- 
lieve, to dance with me. But every day 
abounds in frefh inftances of his conde. 
fcending politenefs, and he now takes every 
opportunity of calling me his friend, and 
his fi/ter. 

Lord Merton offered a ticket to Lady 
Louifa; but fhe was fo much incenfed 
againtt 









€ tc 


Be Vi Hi Li ISNV Az $4 


acainft him, that fhe refufed it with the 
utmoft difdain; neither could he prevail 
upon her ‘to dance with him; fhe fat ftill 
the whole evening, and deioned not to look 
at, or new to “him: To me, her beha- 
viour almoft the fame, for the i is cold, 
diftant, ae haughty, and her eyes expreis 

the greateft contempt. But for Lord Or- 
ville, how miferable would my refidence 
here make me! 

We were joined, in the ball-room, by 
Mr. Coverley, Mr. Lovel, and Lord Mer- 
ton, who looked «as if he was doing pe- 
nance, and fat all the evening next to Lady 
ens vainly endeavouring to appeate her 
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if er Orville began the minuets; he 
Pains with a young Lady who feemed to 
engage the get yeral attention, as fhe had not 
been feen here before. She is pretty, and 
looks mild and good- humoured. 


Pray, Mr. Lovel,” faid Lady Louifa, 
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who is that ? 
“¢ Mifs Belmont,” anfwered he, “ the 
young heirefs ;. fhe came to the Wells yel- 
terday.”’ 

Struck with the name, I involuntarily 
repeated it, but nobody heard me. 

‘¢ What is her family ?” faid Mrs, Beau- 
ot. 


* Have you not heard of her, Ma’am ©? 
cried 
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.d Heaven, how did I ftart ! the name 
truck my ear like a thunder-bolt. Mrs 
lwyn, who immed ately looked at Me, 
id. ** Be calm, my dear, and we ‘will 
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fince told me, t fhe knew my unhappy 
i. pas ae + ae Te ee eee i: 
mother, and. was weit ihrormeda of the whole 


¥ 
queitions, ana s Gatnerea trom His aniweis, 
that this young Lady was juft comé from 
se s OMOE SE e PS s Sar a oP 
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now in London; that fhe was under the 
care of his ‘iter, Mrs. Paterfon ; and that 
1. : : | 
| 


fhe would inherit a confiderable eftate. 

I cannot exprefs the ftrange £eelin § with 
which I was agitated during this aa 
What, my de eareft Sir, can-it pofibly mean? 
Did you ever hear of any after-marriage >— 
or muft I fuppofe, that, while the lawful 
child is rejected, another is. adopted ?—=] 
know not what to think ! I am bewildered 
with a contrariety of ideas! 

When we came home, Mrs. Selwyn pafied 
more-than an hour in my-room, cony erfing 
upon this fubject. She fays that I ou oht 
inftantly to go to town, find out my father, 
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and have the affair cleared up. She affures 
me I have too ftrong a refemblance to my 
dear, though inkpown mother, .to allow ot 
the leaft hefitation in my being owned, when 
once I amyfeen,. kor my.part, 1 have no 
wilh but to act by your direction, 

I can SIVE no account of the evening ; 
fo difturbed:; fo occupied am I -by aaa firb- 
ject, that I. can think of..no- other... Wave 
entreated.. Mrs. Selwyn ito. obferve ; the 
ftricteft fecrecy, and fhe has, promifed..that 
fhe’ will. ladeed. fhe, has too .much. fenfe 
to beidly communicative. 

Lord! Orville; took. notice. of,, my..being 
abfent/-and, filent, .but I, ventured; not, to 
entruft him with the.caufe... Fortunately; 
he:,was not.of the party atthe time Mr, 
Lovel made the diicovery. 

Mrs. Selwyn fays that if you approve 
my-.going.tojtewn, ihe will -herfelf accom- 
panyme, =-1 had,.a.thouland .times rather 
afk. the protection, of , Mrs. Mirvan,. but, 
after thisioffer, that will not be poffible. 

Adieu, my-deareit Sir... 1am, fure-you 
will write immediately; and I fhall be alk 
impatience till. your letter arrives, 
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LETTER IX. 
Evelina in continuation. 


O&. rf, 
OOD God, my dear Sir, whata 


wonderful tale have I again to, re 
late! even yet, I ‘am not recovered from 
my extreme furprife. 

Yefterday morning, as’ foon as Thad 
finifhed my hafty” letter,’ T'was fummoned 
to attend a walking party to the -Hotwells. 
It confifted only of Mrs. Selwyn and Lord 
Orville. The: latter walked by my: fide 
all the way, and his converfation diffipated 
my uneafinefs, and infenfibly reftored my 
ferenity. 

At the pump-room, I. faw Mr. Macart- 
ney ; I courtfied to him twice ere hé would 
fpeak to me. When he did, I began te 
apologife for having difappointed him ; but 
I did not find it-very ealy to excufe my- 
felf, as Lord Orville’s eyes, with an eX 
preffion of anxiety that diftreffed me, turn- 
ed from him to me, and me to him, every 
word I fpoke. Convinced, however, that 
i had really trifled with Mr. Macartney, [ 
{crupled not to beg his pardon. He was, 
then, 
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then, not merely appeafed, but even grate- 
ful. 

He requrfted me to fee him to-morrow : 
but I had not the folly to be again guilty 
of an indifcetion which had, already, cauted 
me fo much uneafinefs; and therefore, I 
told him, ‘rankly, that it was not in my 
power, at prefent, to fee him, but by ac- 
cident : anc, to prevent his being offended, 
I hinted tohim the reafon I could not. re- 
ceive him as I wifhed to do. 

When I had fatisfied both him and my- 
felf upon ‘his fubject, I turned to Lord 
Orville, and faw, with concern, the gra- 
vity of his countenance. I would have 
fpoken to sim, but knew not how ; I be- 
lieve, how:ver, he read my thoughts, for, 
in a little tme, witha fort of ferious imile, 
he faid, *‘ Does not Mr. Macartney com- 
plain of his difappointment ?” 

‘© Not much, my Lord.” 

“© And how have you appeafed him ?” 
Finding I hefitated what to anfwer, “ Am 
I not your brother,” continued he, ** and 
muft I notenquire into your affairs ¢” 

“ Certanly, my Lord,” faid I, laugh- 
ing, ‘* I only with it were better worth 
your Lordfhip’s while.” 

“Tet ne, then, make immediate ufe of 
my privikge. When fhall you fee Mr. 
Macartney again 2” 

** Indeed, 
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| ‘ efit 
**“TIndeed, my Lord, IT can’t tell,” 


‘* But,—do you know that I fhall noe 
fuffer my filer to make a private appoint 
ment ?” 

‘““ Pray, my Lord,” cried £, earnefily, 
ufe that word no.more ! indeed you fhock 
me extremely.” 

“< ‘That would I not do for the world” 
eried’ he; “* yet you-not how warmly, how 
deéply I am interefted, not only in all 
your concerns, but in all your aétions,” 

This fpeech,—the moft particular one 
Lord Orville had ever made to me, ended 
our converfation for that time, for I was too 
much {truck by it-to make any anfwer. 

Soon after, Mr. Macartney, in a low 
voice, entreated me not to deny him the 
ptatification’of returning the money. While 
he ‘was fpeaking, the young Lady F faw 
yelterday at the affembly, with a large 
party, entered the pump-room. Mr. Ma- 
cartney turned as pale as death, his voice 
faltered, and he feemed not to know what 
he faid. I was myfelf almoft equally di 
fturbed, by the croud of confufed ideas 
that occurred to me. Good Heaven, thought 
I, why fhould-he be: thus agitated ?—is it 
poffible this can be the young Lady he 
loved '— 

In afew minutes, -we quitted the pump- 
room, and though I twice wifhed Mr. Ma- 
cartncy 
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cartney’ good morning, he was fo abient-he 
did not hear me, 

Ne did not immediately return to 
Clift mn, as Mrs. prints had bufinefs. at 
a pamp! hlet-fhop. While fhe was looking 
at fome new poems, Lord Orville again 
afked me when I fhould fee Mr. Macart- 
ney? 
“S Indeed; my: Lord,” cried I, “* I know 
not, but I would oe the univerfe for. a 
few moments Col Ss cba ion with him!” JI 
{poke this with a fim] le fincerity, and was 
not aware of the force of my own wol ‘ds. 

*¢ The univerfe !” repeated he, “. Good 
God, Mifs Anville, do you fay: this to 
me 2°” 

I would fay it,” returned I, “‘ to any 
body, my Lord.” 

“* I beg your Ses ? faid he, in a 
voice that fhewed him ill pleafed, “1 am 
an{wered !” 

“© My Lord,” cried I, “ you muft not 
judge hardly ot me. Ii {poke meeps seas 
ly , but if you knew the painful fpfpence I 
fuffer at this moment, you wouleb» not be 
furprifed at what I have faid.” 

And would a meeting with Mr. Ma- 
cartney relieve you from that fufpence ?” 

** Yes, my Lord, two words might be 
fufficient.” 

** Would to Heaven,” cried he, after a 
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fhort paufe, ** that I were worthy to know 
their import !”’ 

‘Worthy, my Lord!—-O, if that were 
all, your Lordfhip could afk nothing | 
fhould not be ready to aniwer! If I were 
but at liberty to fpeak, I fhould be proud 
of your Lordfhip’s enquiries ; but indeed] 
am not, I have no right to communicate 
the affairs of Mr. Macartney,—your Lord. 
fhip cannot fuppofe I have.” 

‘¢ T will own to you,” anfwered he, =I 
know not what to fuppofe; yet there feems 
a franknefs even in your myftery,—and 
fuch an air of opennefs in your counte- 
nance, that I am willing to hope,—” He 
ftopped a moment, and then added, ~ This 

Toy] 1aV 3 : 7 ° a 
SE you fay, is effential to your re 

‘* I did not fay that, my Lord; but yet 
I have the moft important reafons for with- 
ing to fpeak to him.” 

He paufed a few minutes, and then faid, 
with warmth, “ Yes, you /hall {peak to 
him !—-I will myfelf afift you !—-Mifs An- 
ville, I am fure, cannot form a with againit 
propriety, I will afk no queftions, I will 
rely upon her own purity, and uninformed, 
blindfold as 1 am, I will ferve her with all 
my power!” And then he went into the 
fhop, leaving me fo ftrangely affected by 
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his. generous behaviour, that I alimoft 
withed to follow him with my thanks. 

When Mrs. Selwyn had tranfacted her 
affairs, we returned home. 

The moment dinner was over, Lord Or- 
ville went out, and did not come back till 
jyuft as we were fummoned to. fupper, 
This is the longeft time he has fpent from 
the houfe fince I have been at Clifton, and 
you cannot imagine, my dear Sir, how 
much I mifled him. I fcarce knew before 
how infinitely I am indebted to him alone 
for the happinefs I have enjoyed fince I 
have been at Mrs. Beaumont’s. 

As I generally go down {ftairs laft, he 
came to me the moment the ladies had 
pafled by, and faid, “ Shall you be at 
home to-morrow morning ?” 

‘* I believe fo, my Lord 

‘< And will you, then, receive a vilitor 
for me?” 

*¢ For you, my -Lord 

“© Yes ;—I have made acquaintance with 
Mr. Macartney, and he has promifed to 
call upon me to-morrow about three 0’ 
clock.”’ 

And then, taking my hand, he led me 
down ftairs. 

O Sir!—was there ever fuch another 
man as Lord Orville ?>—Yes, ove other now 


refides at Berry Hill ! 
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This morning there has been a great deal 


2% ¥ ] Lae] ‘pela oom ] } ry ‘ 
by Lord Orville, doubdtieis with that confi- 


: : is 
der: 1. the parlour. 4s almolt always 
} 
Cilhy LY.5 aS ey rey y ; body 1S Oi ‘effing 
Mrs. Beaumont; however, was not gone 


up iftairs, when Mr. Macartney fent®inams 


», : > . . P 
Lofd seh immediately faid,~ Beg 


the favour of him to walk in. ~You ee 
Ty A 1 as a Pe pe ste Rs, Pe 4 om 
iViaG@am, that l Conireei my felt as al 
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‘I. hope | fo,” anfwered Mrs. Beau: 


é< r , ; ae fy, 93 
mont, “* or I fhotild be very uneafy. 
n ff RA re fd - 1 oe 
Ir. Macartney-then entered, “I believe 
we both felt very confcious to whom the 


vifitavas paid: but Lord Orville received 
him as his own gueft, and not merely én- 
tertained him as fuch while Mrs. Beaumont 
fermained -in the room,. but -for fome time 
after fhe went; a delicacy that faved meé 
from the embarraffment I fhould have felt, 
had he siaicetiniea) y quitted us. 

In a few minutes, however, he gave Mr, 
Macartney a book, — ise I; too, by way 
of pretence for continuing in the room) pre 
tended to be réading,=ahnd beogved he 
would be fo good as to look it over, while 
he aniwered note, which he would dif- 
patch in-a few minutes, and return 0 
him, 
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When he was gone, we bee th parted wit . 
our books, and Mr. Mi icartney, again pr 


ducing the | pa per wit! ] the mM aaa “V5 Bef fought 
Gas Accent it: 

“ Pray,” faid I, ftiH declining: it, ** did 
you know the young lady who came into 
the pump-room yetterday oa Wie 
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<now her!” repeated he, changine 
ca a nis bd 
colour, Oh, but too well ! 


** Indeed !’ 
ae Why, Madam, do you afk ?” 
Ge 


I muft befeech you to fatisfy me fur- 
ther upon this fubject; pray tell me who 
fhe 15.” 

Inviolably as I meant to keep: my fe 
] can refufe you, Madam, nothing ; 
—that a the daughter of Sir John 
Belmot bof my father !” 

? Grae ious Heaven !” cried I, involun: 
tafily laying my hand on his arm, “you 
e then—”’, my brother, I would have faid. 
but my voice failed me, and I burft into 


tears. 


cc ry] n ee Se as cc aa 
Oh, Madam,” cried he what Gan 
We ea me oe ATL. mae 5 
this mean - WU 4 atl Cal} CouUus ditt rel: RAs ¢? oe 


yi {could not anfwer him, but held out 
¢ my hand to him. He feemed greatly fur- 
prifed, and talked in high terms of m} 
| défcentfion. 
“Spare yourfelf,” cried I, ne ing my 
eyes, “ {pare yourfelf this miftake,—you 
Vou. IT. i have 
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have a right to all I can do for YOu ; the 
fimiil arity of our circum{tances== 

Ne were then interrupted by the én 
trance of Mrs. Selwyn; and Mr. Macart- 
ney, finding no pi! robability of our being 
left alone, was obliged to take leave, tho’, 
I believe, very reluétantly, while in fuch 
{ufpence. 

Mrs. Selwyn then, by dint of mterroga- 
tories, dre w from me the ftate of this 
affair. She is fo penetrating, that there is 
no p ofibili ty of evading to oive her’ fatil- 
faci on. 

Is not this a ftrange event ? Good Hea- 
ven, how little did 1 think that the vifits | 
fo unwillingly paid at Mr. Branghton’s 
would. have introduced me to fo near a 
relation! I will never again regret the 
time | {pent in town. this y Batic. a Cif 
cumftance fo fortunate will always make 
me think of it with pleafure. 


* % * * 


I have juft received your letter,—and tt 
has almoft broken my heart !—Oh, Sir! 
the illufion is over indeed !—How vainly 
have I flattered, how miferably deceived 
myfelf! Long fince, doubtful of the fitua- 
tion of my heart, I dreaded a {fcrutiny,— 
but now, now that I have fo long efcaped, 


I be- 








I becan, indeed, to think my fafety in- 
fured, to hope that my fears were c: wuielels, 
and to believe that my good opit nion and 
efteem of Lord Orville might be owned 
without fufpicion, and felt without dan- 
ger :—-miferably deceived, indeed ! 
eee tee ee —— 51 fociety 
is death to my future tranquilit Oh, Bf ord. 
O1 ne donld I have believe achat a fri 1end- 
fhip fo grateful to my heart, fo foothing to 
my diftreffes,—-a friendfhip which, in every 
refpect, did me fo much honour, would 
only ferve to embitter all my future mo- 
ments !—What a ftrange, what an unhappy 
circumftance, that my gratitude, though fo 
juftly excited, fhould ‘be 4 fo fatal to my 
Yes, Sir, Tw? quit him ;—would to 
Heaven:I could at this’ moment ! wit hout 
fecing him again,—-without trufting to my 
now confcious emotion !——Oh, Lord Or- 
ville, how atttie do you know the evils I 
owe to you! how little fuppofe that, when 
moft dignified by your attention, 1 was 
moft to be pitied,—and when moit exattons 
by your nericr you were moft my enemy ! 
You, Sir, relied upon my ignorance j= 
I, alas, upon your experience ; and, whew 
ever I doubted the weaknefs of my heart, 
the idea that you~-did not fufpect it, re. 
affured me,—reftored my courage, and con- 
i 2 firmed 
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why been expoled to dangers tO v hich | am 
{o unequal : 
But Lrwillleave.this place,-—leave Lord 


ie - las 7 so ee, ArTr1cC £ < > Tf“ — 
Orvillejmnucave him, perhaps, Tol ever! 
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no matter. your couniel, yout coodnels, 
may teach me how to recover the peace 
and the ferenity. of which my unguarded 
folly has beguiled me. Lo you alone do I 
truft,—-in you alone confide for every fu- 


The more 1. confider; of parting with 
Lord Orville, the lefs..fortituce do I feel 
to bear the feparation ;—the friendfhip he 
has fhewn me,—his politenefs,—his {weet- 
nefs of manners,-——his.concern in my affairs, 
—his folicitude to oblige me,——all, all to 
be given up !-— ; 

No,-1 cannot tell him I am coing,—l 
dare not truft myfelf to take leave of him, 
—I] will run ‘away without feeing him ‘=> 
implicitly will I follow your advice, avoid 
his fight, and fhun his fociety ! 

To-morrow morning I. will fet, off for 
Berry Hill. Mrs. Selwyn and Mrs. Beau- 
mont fhall alone know my intention. And 
to-day;—-l will fpend in my. own room, 
The readinefs of my obedience is, the only 
atonemens’ 


ae. 5, Be oOo Tt “ . B23 +4 6% 
ture, hope i may rorm. 
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ttonement I can offer,’ for the wéeaknefs 
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which-calls for its exertion. 
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aly you, will you, -moft Honoured, moft 

— Sit ““fole prop ‘by which the poor FE: 
lina is feisty d;——can you, without re- 
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wiiitch fhe a bedn cherifhed ?—Oh yes, [ 
am fure ‘you will! Your Evelina’s errors 
are tholé of = FL deme nf,—and you, I well 
know, ‘pardon all but thofe of the heart |! 
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Evelina-in continuatton. 


Clifton, Odober rft. 

Flave only time, my deareft Sir, for 
three words, to_overtake my, laft letter, 
and prevent your expecting me immediate- 
ly; for, whenI communicated my intention 
to Mrs. Selwyn, fhe would not hear of it, 
and~declared it would be highly tidicu- 
lous for me to-go before I tecerved an an- 
{wer to my ntelligente concerning the jour- 
ney from Paris. Shé Has, therefore, mfifted 
2 upon 
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upon my vditine till your, next letter. ar- 
Fives. 3 hope jy ou will not difpleafed iat 
my compliance, ;though it ig rather againit 
y O1 judgment ; but Mrs. Selwynquite 
overpowered me with the force of her argu- 
ments. 1. will, however, fee ery little-of 
ord Orville; 1 wall, never come down 
fairs before breakfaft, give up all my 
walks in the garden,—feat myfelf next to 
Mrs. Selwyn, and not. merely avoid. his 
converfation, but fhun his prefence. I will 
exert all the prudence and all the refolution 
in my power, to prevent this. fhort. delay 
from giving you any further uneafinels. 


A 1. J nde Cre 7. .4 

Adieu, my deareft Sir. «= I fhall not now 
N45 6 a = aa . jake 
teave Clifton till f have your cirections. 
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Evelina in continuation. 


Oétober 2d. 
ESTERDAY, from the time I re- 


HR ceived your kind, though heart-pier- 
cing letter, I kept my room,-—for I was 
equally unable and, unwilling to fee Lord 
Orville : but this morning, finding I feemed 
deftined to pafs afew days longer here, 1 
endeavoured to calm my fpirits, and to ap- 
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pear as ufual; though I determined 'to:avoid 
him as much’ as fhe Rate be in my ‘power. 
Indeed, as I entered the parlour, when 
called to breakfaft, my thoughts were fo 
much occupied with your letter, that I 
felt as much confufionat his { ight, as if he 
had himfelf been informed of its con- 
tents. 

Mrs, Beaumont made me a flig! if comp 11. 
ment upon my recovery, for I had pleadec 
ilnefs to excufe keeping my room: Lad 
Louifa fpoke not a word: but Lord Gr- 
ville, little imagining himfelf the caufe of 
my indifpofition, enquired concerning my 
health with the moft diftinguifhing polite- 
riefs, J] hardly made any anf (wer, ba for 
the firft time fince I have been he re, ‘con- 
trived to fit at fome diftance from him. 

I could not help obferving that my re- 
ferve furprifed him ; yet he perfifted in his 
Civilities, and feemed to wifh to remeve it. 
3ut I paid him very little attention; and 
the moment breakfaft was over, inftead of 
taking a book, or walking in the garden, T 
retired to my own room. 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came to tell me 
that Lord Orville had been propofing I 
fhould take an airing, and perfuading her 
to let him drive us both in his phaeton, 
She delivered the meffage with an archnefs 

that made me blufh, and added, that an 
EB 4 airing, 
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carriage, .could 
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Why thea, we ‘fhall never be known 


again at Berry Hill.” 

“I felt. too onicious to enjoy her plea- 
fantry ; bat L believe fhe was deter pape aS to 
torment me; Mor fhe afked if fhe fhould | 
form Lord Orville that I defired him not to 


be of the party ! 
** By no means, 
T had rather not walk myfelf.” 
“'My dear,” criéd ‘fhe, ** I really do 
not know you this morning,—you have 
Certainly been taking a°leffon of Lady 


fourfla.”? 
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dow. Lord Orville, in a few minotes, 
came to me, and faid, ‘* Why is Mits An- 
ville fo. grave? 

Not grave, my Lord,” faid I, “ only 
ftupid ;” and I took up a book. 

“* You will go,” faid he, after a fhort 
paufe, “* to the affembly. to-night?” 

Fivilt No, my. Lord, certainly not.” 

“ Neither, then, will I; for 1 fhould be 
forry to fully the remembrance I have of 
the happinefs I enjoyed at the laft.” 

Mrs 4 Selwy n then.coming. in, general en- 
quiries were made, to all but me, of who 
sibel go to the afiembly. Lord Orville 
speraey tay declared he had letters to write at 
home; but every one elfe fettled to go. 

I ne haftened Mrs. Selwyn away, tho’ 
not before fhe had faid to Lord Orville, 
“Pray has your Lordfhip obtained Mis 
Anville’s leave to. favour us with your com 
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| have not, Madam,” anfwered he, 
had the vanity to afk it.” 
During our walk, Mrs. Selwyn tot 
mented me unmercifully.. She told me, 
that fince I declined any addition to our 
party, I muft, doubtlefs. be confcious of 
ny. own payers of entertainment ;. and beg- 
ged me, therefore, to exert them freely. "I 
repel “beg a thoufand times having confented 
to walk alone with her; for thou: oh made 
2 he 
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t! he m< 
her act. ry aw te overpowered me, 

The firft place we went to was the 
Rump- room. it was full of company ; and 
the mome at we  EDIGTEG I heafd a murmur- 
ing of, ~ w?s fhe!” and, to my oreat 
confufion, z) fiw every eye turn ed tov Wards 
me. pulled my hat over my face, and, 
by the affittance of Mrs. Selwyn, endea- 
voured to fcreen mytelf from obfervation : 
neverthelefs, I found I was fo much the 
object of general attention, that I entreated 
her to haiten away. But, unfortunately, 
fhe had entered into converfation, very ¢ar- 
neftly, with a gentleman of her acquaint- 
ance, and would not liften to me, but 
faid, that if I was tired of waiting, it 
might walk on to the milliner’s with the 
Mils Watkins, two young ladies I had 
feen at Mrs. Beaumont’s, who were going 
thither. 

I accepted the offer very readily, and 
away we went. But we had not gone three 
yards, ere we were . followed oy a party of 
young men, who took every poffible oppor- 
tunity of lo oking at us, ‘and, as they 
walked behind, talked aloud, in a manner 
at once unintelligible and abfurd. we fe 
cried one, “ ‘tis certain nly fhe !”—-mark 
but her dlufbing cheer ! 
E 6 ** And 
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“But ae faid the firft, “ her mind, 
——now.the « diffic ult y Is, to find out the truth 
of that,——for fhe will not fay a word.” 
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e is timid. ede Sar another 
mark but her zmd air.” 

During this eT ay we all walked 
on, filent and quick ; as we knew not to 
whom, it was particularly addrefle “> we 
were all equally afhamed, and equally de- 
frous to avoid fuch unaccountable obfer 
vations. 

Soon after, we were caught in a.violent 
fhower of rain. We hurried on, and the 
care of our cloaths occupying our hands, 
we were fepa rated from one another. Thefe 
gentlen 1en. offered their fervices in the moft 
prefling manner, begging us to make ufe 
of thei arms; and two of them. were fo 
particularly troublelome to me, that, in my 
hatte to avoid them, I unfortunately {tum- 
bled, and fell down. They both affifted 
in helping me ups; and that very inftant, 
while I was yet between them, upon raifing 
my eyes, the firft objet they met was Sir 
", ee Willoughby |! 

He ftarted; fo, I am fure, didI. “* Good 
God !? exclaimed he, with his ufual quick- 
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nefs, “ Mifs Anville !—I hope to Heaven 
you are not hurt ?” 

~ No,” cried I, ‘* not at: all but Liam 
terribly dirtied,” I then, without much 
difficulty, difengaged myfelf from my tor- 
mentors, who immediately gave way to Sit 
Clement, and entirely quitted us. 

He-teized me to make ufe of his arm; 
and, when I declined it, afked, very figni+ 
ficantly, if I was much acquainted with 
thofe gentlemen who had jutt left me? 

*" No,” anfwered I,‘ they ate quite 
unknown to me.” 

And yet,” faid he, ‘ you allowed 
them the honour. of affifting you.. Qh, 
Mifs Anville, to ‘me alone will you ever be 
thus cruel?” 

“* Indeed, Sir Clement, their affittance 
was forced upon me, for I would have given 
the world to have avoided them.” 

* Good God !” cried he, “ why did I] 
not fooner know your fituation ?—But I 
only arrived here this morning, and I had 
not even learnt where you lodged.” 

“Did you know, then, that I was. at 
Briftol ?” 

~ Would to Heaven,” cried he, * that 
I could remain in ignorance.of your pro- 
ceedings with the fame contentment you do 
of mine! then fhould I not for ever jour- 
ney upon the wings of hope, to meet my 
own 
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own defoair! You cannot even judge of 


the cruelty of my fate, for the eale and fe- 
renity of your mind, incapacitates you from 
feeling for the agitation of mine.” 

The eafe and ferenity of my mind! alas, 
how little do I merit thofe words 

“© Bur,” added he, * had accident. brought 
me hither, had I not known of your jour- 
ney, the voice of fame would have pro- 
claimed it to me inftantly upon my arri- 
val.” 

“The voice of fame!” repeated I. 

“ Yes, for your’s was the firit name | 
heard at the pump-room. But, had I not 
heard your name, fuch a defcription could 
have painted no one elfe.” 

“ Indeed,” faid I, ““ I do not under- 
ftand you.” But, juft then arriving at the 
milliner’s, our converfation ended; for I 
ran up ftairs to wipe the dirt © tT my gown. 
I fhould have been glad to have remained 
there till Mrs. Selwyn came, but the Mifs 
Watkins. called me into the fhop, to look 
at caps and ribbons. 

I found Sir Clement bufily engaged in 
looking at lace ruffles. inftantly, howe- 
yer, approaching me, “© How charmed I 
am,” faid he, “* to fee you look fo well! J 
was told you were ill,—but I never {aw 
you in better health,—-never more infinitely 
lovely !’? 


I turned 


CE 











LE. § N A. l1f 





EVE 


I turned any to examine the, ribons, 
and foon after Mrs. Selwyn made ter ap- 
yearance.|. 1 found thatfhe was acquainted 
with Sir Clement, and her manner of [peak- 
ing to. him,,convinced me that... he was,.a 
favourite with her. 

When their mutual compliment: were 
over, fhe turned to.me,. and faid, “ Pray, 
Mifs Anville, how long can you live with- 
out nourifhment ?” 

Indeed, Ma’am,” faid I, lauhine, 
** I ‘have never .tried.” * 

Becaufe fo long, and no longet,”. an- 
fwered fhe, “. you may remain a; Brif- 
tol.” 

_ Why, what.is the matter, Ma’im °” 

The matter !—-why, all the lacies are 
at open war with you, —the whole pum p- 
room is in stip ag and you, irnocent 
as you pretend to look, are the caufe. 
However, if you take my advice, you will 
be very careful how you, eat and’ drink 
during your ftay.” 

I begeed her to explain herfelf: and 
then told me, that a copy of verks had 
been dropt in the pump-room, and read 
there aloud: “* The beauties of the w ells,.’ 
faid fhe, “* are all mentioned, -but jow' are 
the Venus to whom the prize 1s give.” 
“Ts it then poffible,” cried Sir Cement, 
that you have not feen thele verter p?? 

" [hardly 
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ia “ T hardly know,” anfweéted Ij ™ whe- 





ther any body has.” 

“1 affure you,’” faid Mis. Selwyn, 
you give mé the invention of them, you do 
mean honour I-by no means deferve.” 

‘* I wrote down in my beget ° {aid Sir 
Clement. “ the ftanzas' which concern Mifs 
An bes. Popa morning at the hinire room; 
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““ But why the part that concerned Mis 
Zanniie 2 tard. Mrs. Selwin eee 
Anville 2? fard Mrs, Selwy 5 Did “you 





23 





ever fee her before thi morning ? 

“ Oh yes,” ‘anfwered he, “*< T have had 
that happinefs frequently at Captain Mar 
van’s, Too; too frequently 1 added he, 
m a low voice, as Mrs. Sei Bit turned to 
the milliner: and, as foon as fhe was occte 
pied in examining fomeé trimmings, he came 
Z| to me, and, alme ft whether I wou \d or.not, 
a entered into Cconverfation ‘with me, 

; * | have a thoufand things,” cried he, 
to fay to you. Pray where ate you?’ 
** With Mrs. Selwyn, Sir.” 

Indeed !—theh, fst once, Chance ts 
my friend, And how long have you been 
here P’’ 

About three wéeks.” 

*" Good Heaven ! what an anxious fearch 
have I had, to difcover your abode, fince 
you fo fuddenly left town! The terms 
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gant, Madame Du val .refufed me all intelli- 
gence, Oh, Mifs Anville, cr you know 
what I have - sien Liniee | the fleepleds, reftlef{s 
{tate of fufpence I have been tortured with, 
you could not, all cruel as you are, you 
could not have received-me with fuch°fri- 
oid: indifference !” 

*" Received you, Sir ! | 

Why, is not my. vilit to you 2 «Do 
you think ‘ fhould have made this journey, 
but for the happinefs of again ieeing 
you,’ 

Indeed it is poffible I might,—fince fo 
many others do.” 

Cruel, cruel girl! you kuow that I 
adore you !——you inece you are the miftrefs 
of my foul, and arbitrefs of my fate 1" 

Mrs. Selwyn then advancing to us, he 
afflumed a more difengaged air, and afked 
if he fhould not have the pleafure of feeing 
her, 1n.the.evening, at the aflembly.’ 

** Oh. yes,” cried fhe, .*> we dhall) cer- 
tainly be there; fo you may bring the 
verfes with you, if Mails Anville can wait 
for them fo “ana.” 
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I hope, then,” returned he, that you, 
will do me the honour to dance with 
me?” 


I thanked him, but faid: Ifhould not 
be atthe affembly. 

** Not be at the aflembly !” -cried Mrs. 
Selwyn, 
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~ ¢ ai tr, ° Sole 
Selwyn, Wh V5 have you, Oo, letters to 
? 





write ?’ 
ga _ ; : 
S ne looked at me Witn a fignificant arch. 


nefs that made me colour; and I haftily 


co 1 6& ‘wT P 3 / 
aniwered, INO, indeed, Ma’am !” 
cc ; ~@ $99 hae : 7 
You have not!” cried fhe, yet more 
Kt 4 L i) oe oe oe ry" 7 1 3 4 T¢ 7 
drily, “* then pray, my dear, do you flay 
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at home to 4e/p,—-or to hinder others ? 

“© To do neither, Ma’am,” anfwered I, 
in much confufion ; ‘°° fo, if you pleate, I 
will not ftay at home.” 

“© You allow me, then,’’ faid Sir Cle 
ment, “ to hope for the honour of your 
hand ?” 

I only bowed,—for the dread of Mrs, 
Selwyn’s raillery made me not dare refule 
him. 

Seon after this, we walked home; Sir 
Clement accompanied us, and the conver- 
fation that pafled between Mrs. Selwyn and 
him was fupported in fo ively a mannef, 
that I fhould have been much entertained, 
had my mind been more at eafe: but alas! 
I could think of nothing but the capricious, 
the unmeaning appearance which the alte- 
ration in my conduét muft make in the 
eyes of Lord Orville! And, much as] 
wifh to avoid him, greatly as 1 defire to 
fave myfelf from having my weaknels 
known to him,—yet I cannot endure to in- 
cur his ill opinion,—and, unacquainted as 

he 


(2 | 





































Bm. Vek to RN A E15 
he is with the reafons by which I am ac- 
tuated, how. can he fail contemning @ 
change, to him to unaccountable? 

As we entered the earden, he -was the 
firft object we faw. He advanced to, meet 
us, and I could not help obferving, that 
at ficht of each other both he and Sir. Cle- 
ment changed colour. 

We ‘went into >the parlour, where, we 
found the fame | : 

Selwyn. prefented.Sir Ciement to irs, 
Beaumont; Lady Louifa and Lord Merton 
he feemed. well acquainted with already. 

The converfation. was upen the general 
fubjects, of the weather, the company at 
the Wells,.and the news of the day. But 
Sir Clement, drawing -his chaw- next to 
mine, took every opportunity of addrefling 
himfelf to me in particular. 

I could: not but remark the ftriking dif- 
ference. of bis attention, and that of Lord 
Orville: the. latter has. fuch gentlenefs of 
manners, fuch delicacy. of conduct, and)an 
air. fo, refpectful, that, when he flatters 
moft, he never diftreffes, and when he moft 
confers honour, appears to receive it !. The 
former obirudes his attention, and. forces 
mine; it is fo pointed, that it always con- 
fufes me, and fo public, that it attracts 
general notice. Indeed I have fometimeés 


thought that he would.rather wi, than cht- 
like 
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like ‘to have his partiality for me Kn low, 


as he tak at ré tO pr event my being 
6 | S > - ce he ; “yy bate oil : - tea 
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*, ” dale: obi 4 / ; 
Vhen. at-Jéeneth, he went away, Gerd 
y. > 


Orville took his feat, and faid with a half 
fmile, *“* Shall J call Sir Clement,— or will 
you. call me -an ufurper, for taking this 
place >You make me no anfwer?—Mouw 
i then fapvofe that Sir Clement?” 

“Te is little worth ‘your’ Lordfhips 
pases ® faid I, ** to iuppote any thing upon 
LO Inhen heant an occafion,’ 

"Pa rdon me,” cried he,——“* to me nothing 


‘ hte | eitan ee totes het 
is. inf her nificant in which you are concerm- 


To this: Bimade no anh wer, neither did 
he fay any thing more, till the ladies fe: 
tired to drefs; and then, when [I would 
have followed them, he & ftoppéd me; faying, 

One moment, Lentreat'you!” 

I turned back, -and he wént, ob? T, 
sreatly fear that I have beén fo wnfortunate 
as to offénd you ; he {6 repucnant to My 
very foul isthe’ idéa,’ that Iknhow nét 
how to fuppofé it poffible I can unwit- 
tingly have done the thing in the ‘world 
that, defignedly, I would mo with to 
re ch 


“No, indeed, my Lord: you, have not !™ 
faid f, 


4 > a 
~ You: figh 1 cried he, taking” my 
hand, 
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hand,“ would. to. Heaven I were.the 
tharer of your unealfinefs whencefoever it 
{prings ! with what earneftne{s would I not 
ttrugele to alleviate it !— Tell me, my 
dear Mifs Anville,——my new-adopted fil- 
. ter, my {weet.and moft amiable friend !— 
_ tell me, I befeech you, if I can afford you 
,any afliftance ?”’ 
= None, none, my, Lord!” cried, I, 
,Withdrawing my hand, and moving to- 
| wards the door. 
‘ Is it then impoffible I can ferve you? 
_——perhaps you wifh to fee Mr.,Macartney 
aga ain : as 
* No, my Lord.” And f held the door 
open. 
* _ Tam not, J.own, forry for that. Yet, 
“oh, Mifs Anville, there isa queftion,— 
"there is. a conjecture,—I:know not how te 
“mention, becaufe I dread the refult !—But 
I fee you are in Rafe sper} haps in the 
evening I may have the ¢ honour of a longer 
iconverfation,—Yet one th ing will you have 
"the goodnefs to. allow me to afk ?—Did 
Myou, this.morning when you ,went. to the 
"Wells, — did you know who you- fhould 
‘'eet there 2?” 
| Who, my, Lord 2’ 
: [beg :your pardon a thoufand times 
Mor a curiofity fo unlicenfed,—=—but I will 


ay no more at prefent,” 
h He 























































le bowed, expecting me to o0,—and 
then, with quick { fteps, but a heavy heart, 
came to my own room. Nida guettion, 
I am - e. meant Sir Clement Willough- 
by; and, had I not maple upon my! felf 
the fevere tafk of avol di ne, Alyi ng. Lord 
Orville with all my power, I would m- 
ftantly. have fi sfied him of my ignorance 
of Sir Clement’s journey. And yet more 
a I long to i fomething of the affem- 

_ fince I found he depended upon my 
fpehding x the evening at home. 

{did not oo down ftairs acain till the 
fan vibe was aflembled to dinner. My drels, 
I faw, ftruck Lord Orville with aftonifh- 
ment; and | w vfelf fo much afhamed 
of appearing w hitiifical and unfteady, ~that 
| could not look up. 

“ Y underftood,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, 
" that Mifs Anville did not “go out cits 
evening !~ 

“er intention in the morning,” {aid 
Mrs. shin, was to ftay at home; but 
there is a’ fafcinating power in an affembly, 
which, upon fecond thoughts, is not to be 
refitted.” 
_“ The affembly !” cried Lord Orville, 
Be you then going to the aflembly 

{ made no aniwer . and we all took out 
places at table. 

It was not without difficulty that I con 
trived 
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trived to give to give:up my ufual feat; 
but I was determi: 1ed to adhere to the pro- 
mife in my yelte tay ’s letter, though I faw 
that Lord Orville feemed quite confounded 
at my vifible endeavours to avoid him. 

After dinner, we all went into the draw- 
ing-room together, as there were no centle- 
men. to detain his Lordthip ; pots then, be- 
fore I could place mytelf out of his way, he 
faid, “ You are then really going to the 
affembly >—-—=-May I afk if you fhall 
dance : a7 

‘I believe not,—my Lord. x 

" If 1 didnot fear,” continued he, 
that you would be tired of the fame 
partner at two following affemblies, I 
would-give up my letter-writting till- to- 
morrow, and folicit the honour of your 
hand.” 

If I do dance,” faid I, in oreat con- 
fufion, * L believe Lam engas coed,” 
““ Engaged |” cried he, with earneltnefs, 

"May ‘Lafk to whom 2” 
To— Sir Clement Willoughby, my 
Lord?” 1 

He faid nothing, but looked very little 
pleafed, and did not addrefs himfelf to me 
any more all the afternoon. Oh, Sir!— 
thus nates how comtortlefs were the fee' 
ings O r your E velina ! 

‘Early in the evening, with his accuf- 
tomea 
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tomed affiduity, Sir Clement came to Cor 
du& us to the affembly. He {oon con- 
trived to feat himfelf next me, and; in 4a 
low voice, paid me fo many compliments, 
that | bail w not which way to look. 

Lord Orville hardly fpoke a word, and 
his countenance was grave and thoughtful 
yet, whenever I r. aifed my eyes, his, I per. 
ceived, were adit ected towards me; though 
inftantly, upon meeting mine, he looked 
another way. 

In a fhort time, Sir Clement, taking from 
pocket a sabe -d paper, faid, almoft in a 
whilper, “ Here, loveliett of women, you 
will fee a fain as a fucceislefs. attempt to 
paint the object of all my adoration ! yet, 
weak! as are the lines for the purpofe,1 
envy beyond eapremins the happy mortal 
who has dared make the effort.” 

*-Towilblook at them,” one I, “ fome 
other time.” © For, confcious that I was ob- 
ferved by Lord erie lepi solild not bear he 
fhould fee me take a written paper, fo pri- 
vately. offered, fda n Sir Clement. ~ But Sit 
Clement is an impracticable man, andd 
never yet fueceeded in any paces: to frul- 
trate wh atever he had p! lanned. 

“© No,” faid he ftill in a whifper, ~ you 
mutt take it: now, while Ricdidse Louila 1s 
away,” (for fhe and Mis. Selwyn were gone 
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up ftairs to finifh their drefs, * as fhe muft 
by no means fee the m. 

* Indeed,” faid I, ‘* I have no intention 
to fhew them,” 

But the only way,” anfwered he, “ to 
avoid fufpicion, is to take them in her ab- 
fence. I would have read them aloud my- 
felf, but that they are-not proper to be 
feen by any body in this houfe, yourfelf” 
and Mrs. Se lwy n excepted.” 

Then again he prefented me the paper, 

which I now was obliged to take, as I 
pine declining it was vain. But I was 
forry that this ~aétion fhould be feen, and 
the whifpering remarked, though the pur- 
port of the converfation was left to conjec- 
ture. 

As I held it in my hand, Sir Clement 
eazed me to look at it imm ediately ; and 
told me, that the reafon he could not pro- 
duce the lines publicly, was, that, among 
the ladies who were mentioned, ave fup- 
poted to be rejected, was cope Louit fa Lar- 
pent. I am much concerned at this cir. 
cumftance, as I cannot doubt but that jt 
will render me more difagreeable to her than 
ever, if fhe fhould hear "ot it. 

I will now copy the verfes, which Sir, 
, Clement would not let me ref till I had > 
", read: 
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SEE laft advance, with bafhful grace, 
Downcaf eye, and blufhing cheek, 


Timid air, and beauteous face, 
Anville,—whom the Graces feek. 


Though ev’ry beauty is her own, 
And though her mind each virtue fills, 


Anville,—to her power unknown, 
Artlefs, ftrikes,—-unconfcious, kills ! 


I am fure, my dear Sir, you will not 
wonder that a panegyric fuch as this, 
fhould, in reading, give me the greateft 
confufion; and, unfortunately, before I 
had finifhed it, the ladies returned. 

“What have you there, my dear?” faid 
Mrs. Selwyn. 

“~ Nothing, Ma’am,” faid J, haftily 
folding, and putting it in my pocket. 

And has nothing,” cried the, 
power of rouge ?” 

I made no anfwer ; a deep fich which 
efcaped Lord Orville at that moment, 
reached my ears, and gave me fenfations™ 
which I dare not mention ! 

Lord Merton then handed Lady Louila 
and Mrs. Beaumont to the latter’s carriage. 
Mrs. Selwyn led the way to Sir Clement's, 
who handed me in after her. 

During the ride, I did not once {peak ; 
but when I came to the affembly-room, 
Sir Clement took ‘care that I fhould not 
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preferve my filenc He afked me imme. 


diately to panes 7 beeved him to excufe 


me, and feek fome other. partner, But on 
the contrary, he told me he was very glad 
{ would fit ftill, as he had a million of 
things to fay to me. 

He then began to tell me how much he 
had fuffered from abfence; how ereatly he 
was alarmed when he heard [ had left town, 
and how cruelly difficult he had found it ta 
trace me ; which, at laft, he could only do 
by facrificing another week to Captain Mir- 
van. 

And Howard Grove.” continued he, 
which, at my firft vifit, { thought the 
moi{t delightful {pot upon earth, now ap- 
peared to be the moft ‘difmal ; the face of 
the country feemed altered: the walls 
which 3 had th ought moft pleafant, were 
now mo it {tupid : Lady Howard, who had 
appeared a chearful and re{pectable old 
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 4ady, now feemed in the common John 
~ Trot ftyle of other aged dames: Mrs 


able piece of {till-life, 


Mirvan, whom I had efteemed as an ami- 
10W became fo inG- 


“oid, that I could hardly keep awake inher 
Company the daughter too, whom I had 
fegarded as a e00d- humoured. pretty fore 


Ip of girl, now feemed too infienifi cant for no- 
"tice ; and as to the Captain, 


I had always 
F 2 thought 
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thought him a booby,——but now, he ap- 
seared a lavage he 
“ Indeed, Sir Clement, ° cried I, angri- 

| 


ly, ‘I will not hear you talk thus of my 


J 


yeft friends.”’ 

T beg your pardon,” faid he, “* but the 
contraft of my two vilits was too {triking, 
not to be mentioned.” 

He then afked what I thought of the 
es? 

Either,” faid J, “* that they are write 
ten ironically, or by fome madman.” 

Such a profufion of compliments enfued, 

} : E PENS } ag - 
that I was obliged to propole dancing, im 
my own defence. When we ftood up, I 
‘nrended,” -faid he, ~ to have difcovered 
the author by his looks; but I find you 
fo much’the general load{tone of attention, 
that my fufpicions change their object every 
moment. Surely you mutt yourlelf have 
fome knowledge who he is! 

I told him, no. But, my dear Sir, I mutt 
own to you, I have no doubt but that Mr. 
Macartney muft be the author, noone elfe 
would fpeak of me fo partially , and, in 
deed, his poetical turn puts it, with me, be 
yond difpute. | 

Le afked me a thoufand queftions com 
cerning Lord Orville; how long he had 
been at Briftol >—what time I had fpent at 
Clifton ?—-whether he rode out every mom 
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g who quit the 
therefore we pot home in very tolerabl 
time. 

and cold; far from diftinguifhing me, as 
ufual, by particular civilities, Lady Louifa 
herfelf could not have feen me enter the 
room with more frigid unconcern, nor have 
more fcrupuloufly avoided honouring mé 
with any notice. But chiefly I was ftruck 
to fee, that he fuffered Sir Clement, who 
ftayed fupper, to ‘it between us, without 
any effort to prevent him, though, till 
then, he had feemed to be even tenacious of 
a feat next mine, 

This little citcumftance affe&ed me more 
than I cah exprefs: yet I endeavoured to 
rejoice at it, fince negle& and indifference 
from him may be my beft friends.—Bur, 
alas !—fo fuddenly, fo abruptly to forfeit 
his attention !—to Jofe his friendfhip !—Oh 
Sir, thefe thoughts pierced my foul! —fcarce 
could | keep my feat ; for not all my efforts 
could reftrain the tears from trickling down 
my cheeks: however, as Lord Orville faw 
F 3 them 
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Yement’s head was con- 
I trie dto collect my 
foirits, and ficceeded {fo far as to keep my 
‘ace with decency, till Sir Clement took 
ye: and then, not daring to truft my 
“> meet thofe of Lord Orville, I re- 
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I have been writing ever fince ; for, cer- 
rain that I could not fleep, I would not go 
to bed. Tell me, my deareft Sir, 1f you 
poflibly can, tell me that you approve my 
change of conduét.—tell me that my 4l- 
tered behaviour to Lord Orville is right,— 


that my flying his fociety, and avoiding his 
civilities, are actions which you would have 
diated. —Tell me this, and the facrifices | 
have made will comfort me in the midft of 
my regret,——for never, never can I ceale to 
regret that I have loft the friendfhip of Lord 
Orville! —Oh Sir, I have flighted, have 
rejected,—have thrown it away !—-No mat 
‘er, it was an honour I merited not to prt 
ferve, and I now fee,—that my mind was 

unequal to fuftaining it without danger. 
Yet fo ftrong is the defire you have im- 
planted in me to act with uprightnefs and 
propriety, that, however the weaknefs of my 
heart may diftrefs and afflict me, it will ne- 
ver, 1 humbly truft, render me wilfully 
culpable. The wifh of doing well governs 
every other, as far as concerns my col 
duct 


> 


—~ 





Sasa = 


BLN A 127 


f 


duct,—for am I not your child ?>—the crea. 
ture of your own forming ?—~=Yet, oh Sir, 
friend, parent of my heart !—my feelings 
are all at war with my duties ; and, while I 
mott ftrugele to a quire felf-approbation, 


my peace, my hopes, my happinefs,——are 
loft ! 

"Tis you alone can compofe a mind {o 
cruelly agitated ; you, I well ‘know. can 


feel pity for the weaknefs to which you are 


a ftranger ; and, though you blame the af. 
fiction, foothe and comfort the afflicted, 
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Mr. Villars to Evelina. 


Berry Hill, O&, 3. 
OUR laft communication, my deareft 
child, is indeed aftonifhing ; that an 
acknowledged daughter and heirefs of Sit 
John Belmont fhould be at Briftol, and 
{till my Evelina bear the name of Anville, 
is to me inexplicable: yet the myftery of 
the letter to Lady Howard prepared me to 
expect fomething. extraordinary upon Sir 
John Belmont’s return to E.ngland, 
Whoever this young lady may be, it is 
certain the now takes a place to which you 
F 4 have 
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And now, my Evelina, committed, at 
length, to the care or your real parent, [e- 
ceive the fervent prayers, wifhes, and blef- 
fines, of him who fo fondly adopted 


ae ee 


; 
M y ft thou, oh child of my bofom! 
) 


ma} thou, in this change of fituation, 
experience no change of difpofition | but 
receive with humility, and fupport with 
meeknefs 7 the elevation to which thou art 
rifing | May thy manners, language, and 


portment, all evince that modelt equa- 
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nimity, and chearful gratitude, which not 
merely ae te rt “dignify profperity | 
aoe thou, to the laft moments of an un- 


blemifhed aie, di thy genuine fimpli 
city, thy op ere, of heart, thy guilelefs 


fincerity! And may’ft thou, ftranger to 
oftentation, baste fuperior to infolence, with 
true greatnefs of foul, fhine forth conf{pl- 


© 


cuous onlv in benehicence! 





Artruur VILLARS. 








XI. 
fInclofed in the preceding Letter.] 
iL bAw si OS hi Ai prec pet S25 ° 


Lady Belmont to Sir Fobn Belmont. 


anguifh which approaches will prove 
the period of my fufferings, once more I 
addrefs myfelf to Sir John Belmont, in be- 
half of the child; who, if it furvives. its 
mother, will hereafter be the bearer of this 
letter. 

Yet in what terms,—oh moft cruel of 
men !—-can the loft Caroline addrefs you, 
and not addrefs you in vain? Oh deaf to 
the voice of compaffion,—deaf to the fting 
of truth,—deaf to every tie of honour, 
fay, in what terms. may the loft Caroline 
addrefs you, and not addrefs you in 
vain? 

Shall I call you by the loved, the re- 
fpeéted title of hufband?—-No, you dif- 
claim it!—the father of my infant -—-No, 
you doom it to infamy lathe lover who 
refcued me from a forced marriage f=-No, 
you have yourfelf betrayed me !—the friend 
from whom I hoped fuccour and protec- 

F 6 tion? 


N the firm hope that the moment of 
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tion >No, you have configned me to mi- 
fery and deftruction |! 

Oh “ip ned againft every plea of juftice, 
remorfe, or pity 1 how, sac in what man- 
ner, may I hope to move thee? Is there 
one method I have left untried? remains 
there one refource uneflayed ? No; I have 
exhaufted all the bitternefs of reproach, 
and drained every fluice of compaffion ! 

Hopelefs, and almoft defperate, twenty 
times have I flung away my pen s—=but the 
oe of a mother, a mother agonizing 
for the fate of her child, again animating 
my courage, as often 1 have refumed it. 

Perhaps when I am no more, when the 
meafure of my woes is compleated, and 
the ftill, filent, unreproaching duft has re- 
ceived my fad remains, — then, ‘perhaps, 
when accufation 1s ‘no longer to be feared, 
nor detection to be dreaded, the ‘voice of 
equity, and the cry of nature may be 
héard. — 

Liften, oh Belmont, to their dictates! 
reprobate not your child, though you have 
reprobated its mother. -’The evils that are 
paft, perhaps, when too late, you may with 
to recall; the young creature you have per- 
fecuted, perhaps, when too late, you may 
regret that you have deftroyed ;—-you. may 
think with horror of the deceptions you 


have 
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have practifed, and the pangs of remorfe 
may follow me to the tomb::—oh Belmont, 
all my refentment foftens into pity at the 
thought ! what will become of thee, good 
Heaven, when with the eye of penitence, 
thou revieweit thy paft conduct ! 

Hear, then, the folemn,. the laft addrefs 
with which the unhappy Caroline w ill m- 
a thee. 

If, when the time of thy contrition ar- 
rives,—~for arrive it mutt |—when the fenfe 
of thy .treachery. fhall rob thee of salmoft 
every other, if then thy. tortured heart fhall 
fich to explate thy cuilt—mark the con- 
ditions upon which I leave thee my for- 
oiveneis. 

Thow know’ft I am- thy wife !—c lear, 
then, to the world the reputation thou haft 
fullied, and receive as thy lawful fucceffor 
the child who will prefent thee this my dy- 
ing requeft. 

The worthieft, the moft benevolent, the 
beft of men, to whofe confoling kindnefs 
} owe the little tranquillity | have been able 
to preferve, has pli chted me his faith that, 
upon no other conditions, he will part with 
his helplefs charge. 

Should’ft thou, in the features of this 
deferted innocent, trace the refemblance of 
the wretched Caroline; —fhould its face bear 
the sot of its birth, and revive in thy 
memory. 
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memory the image of its mother, wilt thou 
not, Belmont, wilt thou not therefore re- 
nounce it ?—-Oh babe of my fondeft affec- 
tion !_for whom already I experience all 
the téndernefs of maternal pity !—look not 
like thy unfortunate mother,— left the pa- 
rent whom the hand of death may {pare, 
fhall be {matched from thee by the more 
cruel means of unnatural antipathy ! 

I can write no more. ‘The {mall thare 
of ferenity I have painfully acquired, will 
not bear the fhock of the dreadful ideas 
that crowd upon me. 

Adieu,—for ever |— 

Yet oh !—fhall I not, in this laft fare- 
well, which thou wilt not read till every 
ftormy paffion is extinct,—and the kind 
grave has embofomed all my forrows,——fhall 
I not offer to the man once {fo dear to me, 
a ray of confolation to thofe afflictions he 
has in referve? Suffer me, then, to tell 
thee, that my pity far exceeds my indigna- 
tion,—that I will pray for thee in my laft 
moments,—and that the recollection of the 
love I once bore thee, fhall fwallow up 
every other ! 

Once more, adieu ! 


CAROLINE BELMONT. 


LE Ts 
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Lode Loa eS ee XIV. 
Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 


Clifton, O&. 3d. 


HIS morning I faw from my win- 
dow, that Lord Orville was walking 


in the garden; but I would not go down 
{tairs till breakfaft was ready: and then, 
he paid me his compliments almoft as 
coldly as Lady Louifa paid her’s. 

I took my ufual place, and Mrs. Beau- 
mont, Lady Louifa, and Mrs. Selwyn, en- 
tered into their ufual converfation.—Not 
fo your Evelina: difregarded, filent, and 
melancholy, fhe fat like a cypher, whom 
to nobody belonging, by nobody was no- 
ticed, 

Ill brooking fuch a fituation, and una- 
ble to fupport “the neglect of Lord Or ville, 
the moment breakfaft was over, I left the 
room ; and was going up ftairs, when, very 
unpleafantly, I was ftopped by Sir Clement 
Willoughby, who, flying into the hall, 
prevented my proceeding. 

He enquired very particularly after my 
health, and entreated me to return into 
the parlour. “ Unwillingly I confented, bue 
thought any thing preferable to continuing 
alone 
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them; inaeed, He makes it nis eviaent Huay 
to court the favour of Mrs. Beaumont: 
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bord Orviile exculed himieir irom gong 


‘etired to my own room. What 
th himfelf I know- not, for I 
down ftairs till dinner was 

: iInefs, though my own change 
aviour has occafioned it, fo cruelly 


of beh 
deprefles my {pirits, that | ities not how 


to fupport myielf in his prefence, 

At dinner, I found Sir Clement. again 
of the party.. Indeed he manages every 
thing his own way; for Mrs, Beaumont 
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quite at his difpofal. 
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though by no means eafy to pieaie, icems 


The dinner, the afternoon, and the eve: 
ing, were to me the moit irkfome imagina- 
ble: I was tormented by the afiduiry sof 
Sir Clement, who not only took, but made 
opportunities of fpeaku 1o to me,~—and | 
was hurt,—oh how inexp bly } 
that Lord Orville not-only forbore, as hit 
therto, seeking, he even negleéied-all occa- 
fions of talking with me! 

I begin to think, my dear Sir, that the 
fudden alteration in my behaviour was ‘tl. 
judged and improper ;for, as I'had received 
no‘offence, as the catrfa of the ve was 
upon my account, not 475, I fhould ‘not 
have affumed, fo abruptly, a ‘cect for 
which I dared aflign no reafon,—-nor have 
fhunned his prefence fo obvioufly, without 
confidering the ftrange appearance of fuch 


4 conduct. 
Alas, my deareft Sir, that-my veflestions 


fhould always be too late. to ferve mel 
dearly, indeed, dol aa hte experience? 
Ces ea Se . 
and much JI fear I fhall fuffer yet. more “te 
# 


verely, from the needlefs indiferetion of 
my temper, ere I attain that prudence and 
confideration, which, by forefeeing diftant 
confequenc nm may rule and direct in pre- 
fent exigencies. 


Yefterday 
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Oc. 4th, 


Yefterday morning, every body rode out, 
except Mrs. Selwyn and myfelf: and we 
two fat for fome time together in her room; 
but, as foon as I could, I quitted her, to 
faunter in the garden; for fhe diverts her- 
felf fo unmercifully with rallying me, either 
upon my gravity,—-or concerning Lord 
Orville,—-that I dread having any conver- 
fation with her. 

Here I believe I fpent an hour by my- 
felf; when, hearing the garden-gate open, I 
went into an arbour at the end of a lone 
walk, where, ruminating, very unpleafantly, 
upon my future profpects, I remained qui- 
etly feated but a few minutes, ere I was in- 
terrupted by the appearance of Sir Clement 
Willoughby. 

I ftarted; and would have left the ar- 
bour, but he prevented me. Indeed I am 
almoft certain he had heard in the houfe 
where I was, as it is not, otherwife, pro- 
bable he would have ftrolled down the gar- 
den alone. 

** Stop, ftop,” cried he, “ lovelieft and 
moft beloved of women, ftop and hear 
me |” 

Then, making me keep my place, he 
fat dawn by me, and would have taken my 


hand; 
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hand; but I drew it back, and faid I could 
not ftay. 

"Can you, then,” cried. he, refuie 

me even the {malleft gratification, though, 
but yeiterday, I almoft fuffered martyr- 
dom for the pleafure of feeing you :” 
~ Martyrdom! Sir Clement.” 
“* Yes, beauteous Infenfible! martyrdom : 
for did I not compel myfelf to be im- 
mured in a carriage, the tedious length of 
a whole morning, with the three moft fa- 
tiguine women in England °” 

“Upon my word the Ladies are ex- 
tremely obliged to you.” 

“ O,”’ returned he, ““ they have, every 
one of them, fo copious a fhare of their 
own perfonal efteem, that they have no 
right to repine at the failure of it in the 
world; and, indeed, they will themfelves 
be the laft to difcover it.” 

“How little,’ cried I, “ are thof 
Ladies aware of fuch feverity from you!” 

‘© They are guarded,” anfwered lie, “ fo 
happily and fo fecurely by their own con- 
ceit, that they are not aware of it from any 
body. Oh Mifs Anville, to be torn away 
from you, in order to be fhut up with them, 
m—is there a human being, except your 
cruel felf, could forbear to pity me?” 

‘© I believe, Sir Clement, however hardly 
you may choofe to judge of them, your 

fituation, 
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ther bave been envied, than pitied, 
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[he world in general,” aniwerea he, 
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has the fame opinion of them that I have 
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nyfelf: Mrs. Beaumont is every where 


} ; wh Ps et a is seg 
laughed at, Lady ‘Louifa ridiculed, and 
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Good God, Sir Clement, what cruel 


Dien, wiih. OAL eRe ete sh 4% 
ftrenoth' or words do you ule ! 


It is you, my angel, are to blame, 
fince your perfections h ave rendered their 
 Biarine. I proteft to you, during 
our Whole ride, I-thought the c Cartage drawn 
by {nails. T he abfui ‘dp ride of Mrs, Beau- 
mont, and the refpect fhe exacts; are at 
once ‘infufferal bile and ftupifyine ; had J 
never before been in her a any, I fhould 
have concluded that this had beeh her firft 
airing fro m the herald’s-ofice,—and wifhed 
her nothing worife than that it might alfo 
be the ‘laft, I affure you, that but for 
gaining the freedom of her houfe, I would 
fly | her as I would pla gue, pettilence, and 
famine. Mrs. Selwyn, indeed, afforded fome 
relief from ‘this formality, but the “un- 
bounded licénce of her tongue” 

“QO Sit Clement, do sod object t6 
that?” i 


' Yes, my fweet reproacher, in a we- 
man, 1 do; in a woman I think it intolera- 
oie. She has wit, I acknowl edoe, and 


more 





hE a 


1ore underitanding than. half -her. fex put 
together ; but fhe | 


Keeps alive a perperual 
wR. eae ena a 
expectation O} {atire th 


lat {p reads a 
uneafinefs amon fe * who: are in her pre- 
fence; and fhe talks fo much,. that 

the beft things the fays, weary. the .atten- 
tion. As to the s little Lovita, tis duch a 
pretty piece of le neu 10 that *tis. almoft 
cruel.to fpeak ration ally about her,—~elfe | 
fhould fay; fhe is a mere compound of 
affectation, impertinence, and airs.’ 

[ am quite alnaZze d, ” faid I, that, 
with fuch opinions, you can_behave to 
them all with fo much. attention. and cj- 
vility.” 

© Civility! my. angel,—why I. could 
worlhip, could adore them, only t 
cure myfelf.a moment of your conv 
tion! Have you not feen me. pay. 
to the grofs C pian Miirvan, and the virao 
Madame Duval? Were it poffible that a 


~~ 
*rpe re " sr a4 cos) LA a — a 
creature {o horrid could be iormed, aS to 


partake of the wortt qualities of. all thefe 
characters,——a creature who fhould have the 
haughtineis of .Mrs, Beau mont, the bruta- 
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ures 


lity “of Captain | Mirvan, the felf-conceit of 


Mrs. Selwyn, the affeétation of Lady 
Loutfa, and: the vulgarity. of Madame 
Duval,—even. to fuch a monfter as that, I 
would pay homage, and pour forth. adula- 
tion, 
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tion, only: to obtain one word, one look 
from my adored Mifs Anville !” 

“© cir Clement,” faid I, “ you are greatly 
miftaken if you fuppofe fuch duplicity of 
charaéter recommends you to my good 
opinion. But I muft take this opportunity 
of begging you never more to talk to mein 
this ftrain.”’ 

“ Oh Mifs Anville, your reproofs, your 
coldnefs,. pierce me to the foul! look upon 
me with lefs rigour, and make me what 
you pleafe ;—you fhall govern and direét all 
my actions,—you fhall new-form, new-mo- 
del me:—lI will not have even a wifh but 
of your fuggeftion ;—-only deign to look 
upon me with pity, if not with fa- 
your !” 

““ Suffer me, Sir,” faid I, very gravely, 
“ to make ufe of this occafion to put a final 
conclufion to fuch exprefiions. I entreat you 
never again to addrefs me in a language {fo 
flighty, and fo unwelcome, You have al- 
ready given me great uneafinefs ; and I mutt 
frankly affure you, that if you do not de- 
fire to banifh me from wherever you are, 
you will adopt a very different ftyle and 
conduct in future.” 

I then rofe, and was going, but he flung 
himfelf at my feet to prevent me, exclaim- 
ing, in a moft paffionate manner, “‘ Good 


2 God! 
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God! Mifs Anville, what do you fay '=js 
it, can it be poffible, that fo unmoved, 
that with fuch petrifying indifference, you 
can tear from me even the remoteft 
hope ?” 

~ I know not, Sir,” faid I, endeavour. 
ing to difengage myfelf from him, ‘* what 
hope you mean, but I am fure that ] never 
intended to give you any.” 

~ You diitraé&t me!” cried he, “* I can- 
not endure fuch fcorn ;—I befeech you to 
have fome moderation in your cruelty, left 
you make me defperate :—fay, then, that 
you pity me,—O faireft inexorable! love- 
lieft tyrant!— fay, tell me, at leaft, that 
you pity me!” 

Juft then, who fhould come in fioht, as 
if intending to pafs by the arbour, but 
Lord Orville! Good Heaven, how did I 
ftart! and he, the moment he faw me, 
turned pale, and was haftily retiring ;—but 
I called out, “* Lord Orville !—Sir Cle- 
ment, releafe me,—let go my hand !” 

Sir Clement, in fome confufion, fud- 
denly rofe, but ftill grafped my. hand. 
Lord Orville, who had turned back, was 
again walking away; but, ftill ftrugeling 
to difengace myfelf, I called out, “ Pray, 
pray, my Lord, don’t go!—Sir Clement, 
I infift upon your releafing me!” 

Lord Orville then, haftily approaching 
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Lis, jaid, with oreat i pit lt, Sir Clement, 
j vou cannot wilh to detain Mifs Anville by 
fc Ee te . 
“ Neither,, my Lord,” cried Sir Cle- 


ment, proudly, ‘¢ do I requeft the honour 
of your Loral hip’s interference,’ 

However; he let co my hand, and lim- 

ran into the houfe, 

1 was now frightened to-dea h left. Sir 
. Clement’s mortif ied pride fhouid provoke 
S) him to affront Lord Orville: L therefore 
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mediately 
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ran haftily to Mrs. Selwyn, and -ntreated 


5 ori} t } > 21 > a fe 
her. 1n a manner hardly to be underftoad, 
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taking a hint, but initantiy hattened into 


the gard n. 
, Imagine, my dear Sir, how wretched 1 
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CVC ls h C Nec we | my impatience, an i W Altea, 
trheucn in aGonie >» till iwWwe Calc, 
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ont ae : Satie ie : 
And, now, my dear Sir, 1 have-a con- 
~ BS a saP ye > - -ar ce 
verfation to write, the moft interefting to 
” “ 


that Lever heard. The comments and 


quel ions. with which Mrs. Selwyn_ intef- 
rup 2 her account, I fhall not mentions 
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for. th ey are {uch as you may very eafily 
| {upy pole. 

L ‘ord Orville and Sir Clement were both 

feated very quietly in the arbour; and 
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Mrs. Selwyn, ftandine ftill, as foon as fhe 
% Mee: ee 

was within a few yards of them, heard Si 

“a me as £% t 4 os oe | aR = ee ae SP 

Ciement fay, “ Your queftion, my Lord, 


alarms me, and I can by no means anfwer 
it, unlefs you will allow me to propofe 
another ?” 

** Undoubtedly, Sir. 

You afk me, my Lord, what are my 
intentions ?—-I fhould be very happy to be 
latisied as to your Lordfhip’s.” 

” Thave never, Sir, profeffed amy. 

Here they were both, for a few moments, 
filent; and then Str Clement faid, “* To 
what, my Lord, muit I, then, impute your 
defire of knowing mine ?” 

* To an unaffected intereft in Mifs An- 
ville’s welfare.” 

Such an imtereft,” faid Sir Clement, 
drily, “ is, indeed, very generous; bur, 
except in a father,——a brother ,——or a lo- 
ver=——”’ 

Sir Clement,” interrupted his Lord- 
fhip, ““ I know your inference; and I ac- 
knowledge I have not the right of enquiry 
which any of thofe three titles beftow, and 
yet I confefs the warmeft wifhes to ferve 
her, and to fee her happy. Will you, then, 
excufe me, oe I take the liberty to repea 
my queftion ¢ 

“Yes, if your Lordfhip will excufe my 
Vor. Il, G repeating 
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repeating that 1 think it a rather extraor- 
dinary one.’ 
It may be fo,” 1 faid Lord Orville, 
but this young lady feems to be pecu- 
liarly fituated; fhe is very young, very 
inexperienced, yet appears to be left to- 
tally to her own di rection. She. does not, 
J we lieve, fee the dangers to which. fhe 1s 
expofed, ‘and I will own to you, I feel a 
ftrong defire to point them out.’ 
‘© T don’t rightly underftand your Lord- 
fhip, —but | think you cannot mean to pre 
sudice her againit me?” 
‘© Ter fentiments of ot Sir, are as much 


unknown to meas your intentions towards 
her. Perhaps, vere I acquainted with 
either, my oficiouinels might be at an 
, igs 
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end :- but I prefume not to afk upon wnat 
terms— 
Here he ftopped ; a and Sir Clement faid, 
You know, my Lord, I am not given to 
defpair, 1am by no means fuch a puppy 
as to tell you l.am upon fure gro und, hOWs 
ever, perfeverance—— 

‘You are, then, determined to perle- 
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vere ! 
‘tam, my Lord. 
Pardon me,. then, Sir Clement, if | 
fpeak to you withfreedom. Th is YOUNg A 
ome nite 
coe 


cé 


though fhe feems alone, and, ini 
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friends ; fhe has been extrem Ne weil edu- 
cated,, and. accuftomed. to g00d company 
fhe has a natural. love of virtue, anda 
mind. that micht,adorn azy ftatio: n, however 
exalted : is fuch a-you ng | ady, Sir.Clement, 
a proper object. to trifle w ith '—for, your 
principles, excufe, me, Sir, are well 
Known,” 

As to that, my Lord, let Mifs An- 
ville look. to netlels fhe has an excelent 
und lerftal nding, a and needs no. .counfellor, 
Her underftand ding -is, indeed, excel- 
lent; but fhe is too young for ‘ufpicion, 
and has an artlefsnefs of di Upofition that I 
never faw eq ualled. e 
| My-Lord,’ cried Sir Clement, warniy, 

your-praifes make. me doubt. your difin- 
tereltednels, and .there -exifts not the man 
who I would fo unwillinoly have for 
as yourielf, .But yi ou mult, give-nte leave 
to day, you have greatly deceived me-in 
regard to this 
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tiow fo, Sir,” cried Lord Orville 
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You were pleated, my Lord,” an- 
fwered Sir Clement, .“* upon, our firft con- 
verfation concerning this young lady, to 
{peak of her in terms by no means fuited 
tO your preient encomiums ; you faid ‘fhe 
Wasa porr, wear, ignorant girl, and Iohad 
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afon to believ e you had a moft con 


oreat re 
tempt woUs opin ion of her.” 
“Tt is v ry true {aid Lord Orville, 


‘* ‘that I id er at our firft acquaintance, 
do juftice to the merit of Mifs Anville; 
but I: knew not, then, how new fhe was to 
the world ; at pref “nt, however, | am con- 
vinced, that whatever might appear ftrange 
‘n her behaviour, was fimply the effect of 
inexperience, timidity, aie a retired edu- 
cation, for I find her informed, fenfible, 
and’ intelligent. She is not, indeed, like 
moftt modern young ladi es, to be known In 
half an hour; her niodeft worth, and fear- 
ful excellence, require both time and en- 
couragement to fhew themfelves. She does 
not, beautiful as fhe is, feize the foul by 
furprife, but, with more dangerous falci- 
nation, fhe fteals it alinoft.. imperceptl- 
bly.” 

‘* Enough, my Lord,” cried Sir Cle- 
ment, ©“ your folicitude for her welfare IS 
now fufficiently explained.’ 

‘© My friendfhip and efteem,” returned 
Lord Orville, ‘“ 7 do not with to difguilé; 
but affure yourfelf, Sir Clement, | fhould 
not have troubled you upon this fubjett, 
had Mifs Anville and I ever converfed but 
as friends. However, fince you do not 
chufe to avow your intentions, we mutt 
drop the | ubjeét.” 
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My intentions,” cried he, “ I will 
frankly own, are hardly known to. myfelf. 
I think Mifs An®lle the lovelieft of her 
fex, and, were I a marrying man, fhe, of 
all the women have feen, I would fix upon 
for a wife: but I believe that not even the 
philofophy of your 1. ordfhip would recom- 
mend to me a connection of that fort, with 


a girl of obfcure birth, whofe only dowr y 


is her beauty, and who IS eV idently in a 
{tate of de pendency. 
CG ' 


Sir Clement,” cried Lord Orville, with 
fome heat, “" we will difcufs this point no 
further; we are both free agents, and muift 
act for ourfe alves.’ 

Here Mrs. Selwyn, fearing a furprife, 
and finding my apprehenfions of danget 
were eroundie ef, retired haftily into ano- 
ther walk, and foon after came to ceive me 
this account. 

Good ‘Heaven, what’a man is this Sir 
Clement! fo defigning, though fo eafy ; fo 
deliberately aathd: thou :ch” fo flichty ! 
Greatly, however, is he mifta | 
fident as he feems, for the girl, ob{cure, 
poor, dependent as fhe is, far from wifhing 
the honour of his alliance, would not only 
now, but always have rejected - 

As to Lord Orville. hued will not truft 
my pen to mention him, —zell me, my dear 


Sir, what.you think of kins 3 o— rell me if he 
G 3 1s 


sen, all con- 
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is not the nobleft of men:r-~and W you 
cah either wonder at, or blame my admi- 
Atic | ? dies 
The idea of being feen by either party, 
immediately after fo fingular a convertfation 
was both awkward and dift reffit 1g to mes 


liged to ot went at dinner, Sir 
Clement, I faw, was abfent “ia unealy ; 

» watched me, he watc hed Lord Orville, 
.ad was evidently difturbed: in his rfid 
Whenever he {poke to me, I turned from 
im with undifeuifed difdain, for I am too 


; 7 oe a Boats og 1 hs be T 
much irritated acainit him, to Déar with 
1] 2 vo —peor 
] 1 er lt aii ' It re | any iOn oer. 
ab +d I 
ut. not once, —="not a moment ait 
7 


‘ 
et 


dare meet the eyes of perie Orville! All 
confcioufnels myiel 
tion, and directed n end every way—but 
rowards his. The reft of the day, I never 
quitted Mrs. Selwyn 

Adiee my dear Sir : to-morrow I expeé 


tions whether I am to return te 
1, or once more. vifit London. 
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Evelina ia continuation. 


O&. 6th. 


N D now, my deareft Sir, if the per- 

turbation of my fpirits will allow 

me, I will finifh my laft letter from. Clit- 
ton Hill. 

This morning, though I did not go down 
ftairs early, I was the only perfon in the 
parlour when Lord Orvi lle entered it. i 
felt no fmall confufion at feeing him alone, 
after having fo long and fuccefsfully avoid- 
ed fuch a meeting. As foon as the utlual 
compliments were over, I would have | left 
the room, but he {top ped me by faying, 
“If F difturb you, Mifs Anville,.I am 
gone.” 


c o 
" My ord,” faid I, rather embarraficu, 
' I was. juft going.” 
6G - 39 vanes S| | ; 
I { “ahi ry lelf, cried ne 5 i fh ould 


have had a mement’s converiation with 
Fe 


I then turned-ba ck § and he feémed. him- 
felf in fome perplexity: but after a fhort 
j &¢ ¥ poet éeé 
paufe, Youvare ery’ § good” jaid he, ~ to 
indulge my. requeft ; I have, indeed, for 
G 4 fome 
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J 

’ . 4S ewe 
fome time ar , moft ardently delired an 
opportunity of Jpeaking to ie 


t 


Again he pauled; but I faid nothing, fo 
he went on. 

i Asi allowed me, sig apg a few days 
fince, you allowed me to lay claim to your 
frien cith; ip,~—to intereft evielk In your con- 
cerns.—to call you by the affectionate ttle 
of Gifter,—and 1 the honour you did me, ne 
man could: have been more fenfible of ; i am 
jonorant, the refore, how I have been re uns 
fortunate as to forfeit it :—-but, at prefent, 
all is changed! you fly me,-—JOnt 4 averted 

and you ieduloufly 


mI 
inh! bits 
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e fhuns to meet 
id my conver! 
I was extremely concerted. at. this 
rrave, and but too juit accufation, and I 
am fure I muft look very fimple;—but l 
m ade no an{wer, 


Pre 


» You will not, I hope,” continued he, 


condemn me unheard; if there is any 
thing I have done,--cr any thing I have 
neglected, tell me, I befeech you, what, 
and it fhall be the whole ftudy of my 

thoughts how to deferve your pardon.” 
* Oh. my_ Lord,” .tried I, penetrate d at 
once with fhame es oratl itucde, “* vour t00, 
too great politenefs opprefies ne |—y ou have 
done nothing,-—I ad never drearnt of of- 
fence ;—if there is any pardon to. be afked, 
it 
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it 1 rather for me, than for you, to afk 
tir? 

* You are all fweetnefs and condefcen- 
fion !’’ cried he, “* and I flatter myfelf you 
will again allow me toclaim thofe titles which 
I find | myfelf fo unable to forego. Yet, oc- 
cupied as I am with an idea that gives me 
the fevereft uneafinefs, I hope you will not 
think me‘impertinent, if I ftill folicit, ftill 
entreat, nay implore you to- tell me, to what 
caufe your late fudden ; and to me mott 

inful, referve was owing °°” 

Indeed, my Lord,” “faid I, ftammer- 
ing, “ I don’t, —I can’t, — indeed, my 
Lord—” 

Iam forry to diftrefs you,” faid he, 
and afhamed to be io urgent,—yet | 
know not how to be fatisfied while in igno- 
rance,—and the éime when the change hap- 
pened, makes me apprehend—wmay I, Mits 
Anville, tell you what it makes me appre- 
hend ?” 

“ Certainly, my Lord.” 

* Tell me, then,—and pardon a quef- 
tion moft effentially important to me;— 
Had, or had not, Sir Clement Willoughby, 
any fhare in cauftne your inquietude ?” 

“ No, my Lord,” anfwered I, with 
firmnefs, ““ none in the world,” 

A thoufand, thoufand thanks!” rie 
** you have relieved me frgm.a weigh 
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1 very pain- 
7 ) s it, In any 
séafure, to Sir Clement that I may attri- 
ute the alteration /in your behaviour ‘t0 
I could’ fot but obferve; 
dan 'the very day of his‘ ar ‘val’ ‘at the 
To Sir’ Clement, my’ bord” faid FE, 
“ setribute nothing. Fle 1s’the batt man in 


i190 would have any infiuence 


* And will you, wey réftore to me 
shat’ fAure of confidence aiid favour with 
which-you nage me | hefok 2 he came ss 
Juft th ‘elief, —for ft knew 
not what to fay,—Mrs. a umont peta 
x and, inva féw “minutess we went 
ro breakfatt. 

Lord Orville was all gaiety ; hever aid 
i fee him more lively or more agreeable. 
Very foon after; Sir Clemént Willoughby 
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eaumont i then Came to my own Foon 
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foothed. and now alarmed me, I remained 
ler’ ¥3 ee a Eee va Re el 
tly’ till PF réceived your moft kind 


h Sir; how fweet are the pravers you 
omer Tor your Evelina! how cerateful to her 
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as> ~ 1. ran Fcy "1h 4 = 4 : 4 ‘ hy -| v 
are'the bleffines you pour upon hei 1ead ! 
me YO cominit- me tO my real arent hah 
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Guardian, Friend, Protector of my youth ! 
—by whom my helplefs infancy was che- 
rifhed, my eine formed, my very life pre~- 
ferve: i you are the Parent my heart ac- 
knowledees, ane to you lo I vow eternal 


duty, oratit ude, and affection. 


L look forward to th e app roaching inter- 
view with more fear than hope . but im- 
portant as is this fabjedt, lam, juft now, 
wholly engrofled wi ith another, which I mutt 
haften to communicate. 

L immediately acquainted Mrs. 
with the purport of your letter. 
charmed to find your opiniot » agreed with 
her own, and fettled that we fhould go to 
town to-morrow morning. A i1€ 
is actually ordered to -be here by one 
o’clock. 

She then defired me to pack up my 
cloaths ; and faid fhe muft go, herfelf, to 
make {peeches, and tell hes to ‘Mrs. Beau 
mont. 

When I went -down ftairs to dinner, Lord 
Orvillé, who was ftill in excellent {pirits, 

reproaci hed me for fecluding myfelf fo much 
from the company. He fat next me,—he 
avould fit-next me,-—at table ; and he n right, 
I am fure, repeat what he once faid of me 
before, that Dare ah moft exhaufre od bimfelf tH 
fr witle/s endeavours to entertain me yor, in- 
deed, I was not to be entertained: | was 
G 6 totally 


) 


a > 


Speak Silt ax ainda ET 





ng 


| — 
6 BME L EM 


= 


totally fpiritlefs and dejected ; the idea of 


the a .ppro yachinge me ering an oh Sir, the 
idea of the ap proachi ing parting,—gave a 
heavinefs to my way that I could neither 
conquer nor reprefs. I-even regretted the 
half explanation that had paffed,, and wifh- 
ed Lord Orville had fupported his own re- 
ferve, and fuffered me to fupport mine, 

However,, when, during dinner, Mrs, 
Beaumont {poke of our journey, my gfa- 
vity was no longer fingular; a cloud ine 
ftantly overfpread the countenance of Lord 
Orville, and he became nearly as thought- 
ful and as filent as myfelf. 

We all went together to the drawing- 
room. After a fhort and unentertaining 
converfation, Mrs. Selwyn faid fhe mutt 
prepare for her journey, and begged me to 
ice for fome books fhe had left in the par- 
jour. 

And. here, while [ was: looking for them, 
I was followed by Lord Orville. He fhut 
the door after he came in, and approach- 
ing me with a look cf great anxiety, faid, 

“Is this true, Mis. A nville, are yOu go- 
ino-P”? 


“+ | believe fo, my Lord,’ faid I, full 


booking for the bprisic 
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So fuddenly, fo unexpectedly muft I 
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“ No great lofs, my Lord,” cried I, 
endeavouring to {peak chearfully. 

“Is it poffible,” faid he, gravely, “ Mifs 
Anville can doubt my fincerity 2” 

“* I can’t imagine,” cried I, “* what Mrs. 
Selwyn has done with thefe books.” 

“ Would to Heaven,” continued he, “ I 
might flatter myfelf you would allow me 
to prove it!” 

~ I muft run up ftairs,” cried I, oreatly 
confufed, “* and afk what fhe has done with 
them.” 

~ | You are going, then,”’ cried he, taking 
my hand, “ and you give me not the 
{malleft hope of your return !—will you 
not, then, my too lovely friend !—will you 
not, at leaft, teach me, with fortitude like 
your own, to fupport your abfence ?” 

~ My Lord,” cried I, endeavouring to 
difengage my hand, “ pray let me go!” 

I will,” cried he, to my inexpreffible 
confufion, dropping on one knee, ‘* if you 
wifh to leave me !” 

~ Oh, my Lord,” exclaimed I, “ rife, 
I befeech you, rife!—fuch a pofture to 
me !—furely your Lordfhip is not fo cruel 
as to mock me!” 

“ Mock you!” repeated he  earneftly, 
“ no, I revere you! I efteem and I admire 
you above all human beings !—you are the 
friend to whom my foul is attached as to 

its 
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‘ts better half! you are the moft amiable, 
the moft perfect of women! and you are 
dearer to me than language has the power 
of telling !° : | 

I attempt not to a lefcribe my fenfations 
at that moment; | icarce breathed : . J 
doubted | if L exifted.—the blood forfook 
my cheeks, ait my feet refufed to fuftain 
me: Lord Orville, haftily rifing, fupported 
me to a ena upon which I funk, aimoft 
lifelefs. 

For a few minutes, we neither of us 
fpoke ;: and then, feeing me recovers Lord 
Orville, though i n terms hard! y articulate, 
entreated my adel for his mphie ye 
The moment my ftrength returned, 1 at- 
tempted to rife, but he would not ‘permit 
me. 

1 cannot write :the feene that followed, 
though every word is: engraven op my 
heart: but his proteit ations “his expreflions, 
wete too flattering for repetition « - nor would 
he, in fpite of my re] peated efforts to leave 
him, fuffer me to efcape;— in fhort, my 
dear Sir, I was not proof againft his folic 
tationa—atid he drew from me the moft fa 
cred fecret of my heart! 

I know not how long we were together, 
but Lord Orville was upon his knees, when 
the door was opened by Mrs. Selwyn} Bs 
tell you, Sir, the fhame with which I was 
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overwhelmed, would ‘be impofible ;— I 
{natched my hand from Lord Orvilles—he; 
too, ftarted and» rofe; and’ Mrs. Selwyn, 
for fome inftants, ftood facing us both in 
filence. 

At Jatt; “ My Lord,” faid fhe, farcatti- 
cally, “have yow been fo good as to help 
Mifs’ Anville to-look for my books ? © 

reV¥es, Madam,” faid he, ‘atten mpeg to 
rally, ‘‘ and I hope we thall foon be able 
to find then.” 

Your Lordfhip -is extremely kind 
faid fhe, drily, ““ but I can by no means 
cérnfent to take up any more of your time.” 
cabin asf on the window-feat; fhe 
prete ently found the books, and: added, 

Come, here are juft thirée, and fo, like 
the fervants in the-Drummer, this impor- 
tant affair may give employment to us all.? 
She* then ‘prefen nted ‘one’ to Lord Orville, 
another to me, and taking a third herfelf, 
with a ‘moft provoking Took, fhe left the 
room. 

I would inftantly have followed her ; 
but Lord Orville, who could not help 

laughing, begged me to ftay a minute, as 
he had many important matters to dif. 
cufs. 

“No, indéed, my Lord, 1 cannot,— 


perhaps I have already ftayed too long.’ 
«Does 
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“Does Mifs Anville fo foon repent 
her goodnefs £”’ 

“<I {carce know what I do, my Lord,-—-l 
am quite bewildered |” 

‘<’One hour’s converfation,” cried he, 

* will I hope compofe your fpirits, and 
confirm my happinefs. When, then, may 
I hope to fee you alone ?——fhall you walk 
in. the garden to-morrow before break- 
faft °” 

““ No, no, my Lord; you muft not, a 
fecond time, reproach me with making’ an 
appointment.” 

‘ Do you, then,” faid. he, laughing, 

‘“* referve that honour only for Mr. Ma- 
cartney °” 

“< Mr. Macartney,” faid I, ~“ is poor, , 
and thinks himfelf obliged to me, other- i 
wife—”’ 

‘ Poverty,” cried he, “ I will not plead 
but if being obliged to you has any weight, | 
who shall difpute my title to an appoint- te 
ment °” 

‘* My Lord; I can ftay no longer,——Mrs. 
Selwyn will lofe all patience.” 

‘* Deprive her not of the pleafure of her 
conjectures s——but, tell me, are you under 
Mrs. Selwyn’s care °” 

‘* Only for the prefent, my Lord.” 

Nat a few are the queftions 1 have to 
afk 
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afk. Milfs Anville: among them, the moft 
maports int. is, whether fhe depends wholly 

n herfelf, or whether there is any other 
Seto for whofe intereft I muft  foli- 
cit | “id 

* I hardly know, my Lord, I hardly 
KNOW 1 myfe lf to whom I moft belong !” 

* Suffer, fuffer me then,” cried he, with 
warmth, *° to haften the time when that 
fhall no longer admit a doubt !— when 
your grateful Orville may call you all his 
own }”’ 

At length, but with difficulty, I broke 
from him. I went; however, to my own 
room, for I was too much agitated to fol- 
low Mrse Selwyn. Good God, my dear 
Sir, what a fcene! furely the meeting for 
which I fhall prepare to-morrow, cannot fo. 
greatly affect n Be! To be loved by ‘Lord 
eee —to be t the honoured choice of his 

Oble heart ,—my happinefs feemed too infi- 
nite to be borne, and I wept, even bitterly 
I wept, from the excefs of joy which over- 
powered me. 

In this ftate of almoft painful felicity, I 
continued, till I was fummoned to. tea. 
When J re-entered the drawing-room, I re- 
joiced much to find it full of company, as 
the confufion with which I met Lord Or- 
villé was rendered the lefs obfervable. 

Immediately after tea, moft of the com- 
. pany 
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pany played at cards, and then,—and till 
fupper-time, Lord Orvill e devoted himfelf 


wholly to me. 
le faw that my eyes were red, and would 


T 
t jet me reft til he had made me confefs 


no 


the caufe; and when, though moft reluc- 


tantly, I had acknowledged my weaknels, 
t coul 'd with dificulty refrain from weep- 
@ again at the gratitude he exprefied. 

He earneftly defired to know if my jour- 
y could not ke poftponed ; , and when [| 
{aid no, entreated permiffion em attend me 


mg 


“i Oh, my Lord,” cried I, ** what a re- 


os The fooner,” anfwered he, “ I make 
my devotion to you public, the fooner I may 
expect, from ycur delicacy, you will con- 
vince the world you encourage no mere 
danglers.” 
You teach me, then, my Lord, the 
i ife rence I migit expe ‘, if IT com plied.” 
* And can you wonder I fhould feek to 
haften the ha apEY time, when no feruples, 
no difcretion, will demand our feparation 
and when the moft pun¢tilious delicacy will 
rather promote, than oppofe, my | happinefs 
in attending yon °” 
To this. 1 wa: filent, and he re-urged his 
requeft. z 
* My Lord,” faid I, “ you afk wha ar] 
have 
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have no power toerant. ‘This journey will 


deprive’ me of all right: to act for my- 
felf.” 


6¢ 7 I 
V\ hat does Nis ; f Anvile mM ea "ake 
* I cannot now explain nyfe if. indeed 


. 9 

t I could; the tafk would 5e both painful 
and tedious.” 

“'O Mifs Anville,” cri: he, ** when 

may I hope’ to date the period of this 


| 


my ftery ® when flatter myfelf that my pro- 
mifed friend will indeed honour me with 
her confider-- >” 

** My Lord,” cried I,“ I mean not to 
affect any my ftery,—but my affairs are fo 
circumfta anced, that -a long and moft un- 
happy ftory, can alone ex plan them. How- 
ever, if a fhort fafpence will give your 
Lord thi ip any ‘uneafinefs,—” : 

* My°beloved Mifs Anwville,” cried he, 
eagerly, “ pardon my impatience You 
fhall tell me nothing you would wifh to 
She —I will wait’ your own ‘time for in- 

rmation, and truft to your goodnefs for 
ne Spee d. Ze 

There is nothing, my Lord, FE wifh to 
conceal :-—to pofkpone an exolanation 1s all 
I defire.” 

He then requefted, that, fince I would 
not allow him to SNe S08 me to town, 
[would permit him to wrte to me, and 
promiife to anfwer his letters 
A fudden 
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A fudden recollection of the two letters 
sac ie had already. paffed between: us, OCc- 

urring to me, I haftily an{wered, “ No, 
indeed, my Lord !-—=” 

“‘ T am extremely forry,” faid he, gravely, 

that you think me too prefumptuous. I 
muft own I had flattered myfelf that to 
fofte *n. the inquietude of an abfence which 
eems attended. by fo. many inexplicable 
circu mftances, would not have been to in- 
cur your di fp sleafure.’ 

This ferioufnefs hurt me; and I could 
not forbear faying, ** Can you indeed de- 
fire, my Lord, that I fhould, a fecond time, 
expofe myfelf, by an. ungu arded readinels 
to write to you?” 

“ A. fecond time ! unguarded readine/s | 
2 i he; “© you amaze me !” 

Has your Lordfhip then quite. forgot 
the fooltih letter 1 was lo imprudent as to 
fend you when in town ?’ 

** [ have not the leatt idea, 
of what you mean,’ 

** Why then, my Lord, * faid I, 

had better let the fubject drop. 

‘ Impoffible!” cried he, “‘ I cannot reft 
without an explanation !” 

And ee 1, he obliged me to.fpeak very 

enly of both the letters ; but, my dear 
Sir, imagine my furprife, when "he affured 
me, in the i folemn manner, that far 
from 
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from having ever written ‘me a fingle nts 
he had never received, feen, or heard of my 
letter | 

This fubject; which caufed mutual afte- 
nifhment and perplexi ty to us bot h, entirely T 
engrofied us for the re{t of the! eveni ng ; 
and he made me promife to fhew him the 
Jetter I had received in his name to-morrow 
morning, that he might endeavour to dil- 
cover the author. 

After fupper, the converfation became 
general. 

And now, my deareft Sir, may I not call 
for your congratulations upon the events of 
this day ? a ‘day never to be.recollected by 
me but with the moft grateful joy! I know 
how much you are inclined to think well of 
Lord Orville, I cannot, therefore, appre- 
hend that my franknefs to him will difpleafe 
you. -Perhaps the time is not very diftant 
when your Evelina’s choice may receive 

the fanction of her beft friend’s judgment 
and approbation,—which feems now all fhe 
has to with ! 

In regard to the change in my fituation 
which muft firft take place, furely I can- 
not be blamed for what has paffed! the 
partiality «* Lord Orville muft not only 
refiect honour upon me, but upon all to 
whom 1 do, or may belong. 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, moft dear Sir. I will write again 
when I arrive at London. 





L624 42. Ek XVI. 
Evelina in continuation. 


Clifton, Oc. aths 

si U will fee, my dear Sir, that I was 
1iftaken in fuppofing I fhould write 

ho moré from. this place, where,my ‘reli- 


dence, now, feems more. uncertain than 
ever. 

11 * ee gt Lecait, a 7 z 

This no! ‘ning, during breaktatt, Lord 


Orville took an Sppe rtunity. to. beg me, in 
a low voice, to allow himia moment’ § con- 
verfation before | left Clifton, ~ May 
I hope,” added she, ~ that you will ftrole 
into the garden after breakfaft 2” 

I made no anfwer; but I believe my looks 
gave no denial; ; for, indeed, I much wifh- 
ed to be fatishied co ncerning the -letter. 
The nioment, therefore, ‘that 1.could. quit 
the parlour I ran ‘up ftairs for my calath,; 
but before L-reached my room, Mirs. Sel- 
wyn called afterime,)“° If ‘you are gomeg 
to walk, Mifs, Anville, be fo-.good as to bid 


Jenny bring down iny hat, and 1’ accom- 
pany you.” 


V7 are 
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Very much difconcerted, I turned into 
the drawing-room, without making any. an- 
fwer, and there I hope d to wait unfeen, till 
fhe had otherwife dif ifpofed of f herfelf, But, 
in a few minutes, the door opened, and Sir 
Clement. Willoughby entered. 

Starting at the fight of him, in -rifing 
haftily, I let drop the letter which I had 
brought for Lord Orville’s infpectron, and, 


before I could recover joe Sir ‘Cleme nt, 
fpringing forward, had it in his hand. He 
was jut prefentin o it to me, and, at the 


fame time, enquiring after my health, when 
the fignature ¢ cau; ght his eye, and he read 
aloud ‘‘ Orville.” 

] endeavoured, cager'y to fnatch’ it from 


> 
him, but he woul - permit me, and, 
hold ih ing it fait, in. a pattie snate manner ex 
claimed, ** Good God, Mifs Anvifle, is rt 


7 


poflible you.can yalue fuch a letter, as 
this °” 

The qi elton furprifed and confounded 
ne, and I was.too much afhamed to ghtwer 
him; but SS he made-an ‘attempt to 
fecure it, I prevented him, ‘and vehemently 
demande id him to retur n it. 

“ Tell me firft,” faid he, holding it above 
my reach, * tell me if you aves fince, 
received any more letters from the fame 
perfon ?” 

“ No; indeed,” cried I; “° never?” 


3 
6¢ 


A . And 






































































168 iy EG EN & 

«© “And will you, alfo, fweetelt of wo- 
men, promife that you never will receive 
any more? Say that, and you will make 
me the happieft of men.” 

“© Sir Clement,” cried I, greatly con- 
fufed, ‘* pray give me the letter.” 

‘© And will you not firft fatisfy my 
doubts ?—will you not relieve me from the 
torture of the moft diftraéting fulpence i 
tell me but that the detefted Orville has 
written to you no more !” 

‘¢ Sir Clement,” cried I, angrily, “ you 
have no right to make any conditions,—lo 
pray give me the letter directly.” 

“ Why fuch folicitude about this hate- 
ful letter ? can it poffibly deferve your ea- 
eernefs? tell me, with truth, with fincerity 
tell me; Does it really merit the leaft 
anxiety =” 

“No matter, Sir,” cried I, in great 
perplexity, “‘ the letter is mine, and there- 
tore” 

© T muft conclude, then,” faid he, “ that 
the letter deferves your utmoft contempt,— 
but that the name of Orville is fufficient to 
make you prize it.” 

‘¢ Sir Clement,” cried I, colouring, 
* you are quiteyou are very much—the 
letter is not—” 

** O Mifs Anville,” cried he, “ you 
bluth ! 
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blufh !—you ftammer !—Great Heaven ! it 
is then all as I feared !” 

I know not,” cried I, half frightened, 
what you mean; but I befeech you to 
give me the letter, and to compofe your- 
felf.”’ 


" The letter,” cried he, enafhing his 


o © ? 
teeth, “ you fhall never fee more. You 


sé. 
ought to have burnt it the moment you had 
read it!” And, in an inftant, he tore it 
into a thoufand pieces. 


ry ‘ ,. U7 4 —o (a (7% > e] , 2 
Alarmed at a rury io indecently outrage. 


&6 


a it a ere ara oe SE ES ; 

te oe oe ey 4X7 YSN IES 4 a + ones 
but he caught 410i OF MY Sown, and cried, 
cS wr ba ae RANGES. Saline ie - ee 
NOT yet, not yet mult you go ! J am bur 

e : : ; : ’ n. 7] ‘ey eee 
half-mad yet, and you mutt ftay to finith 
eo es ¥ 4 arf ae ee m Spee SS ne + ES oy ae 
YOur WOrK, 4Cii me, tuererore, Gqoes Or- 
ee eee Po ESS apes 
ville know your fatal partiality >=Say yes, 


i, 


- 


in as oe Se ee eee ihe eo, 
added he, trembling with paffion, ‘** and 


I will fy vou for ever !” 


a SS FS a ey Tee er 
For Heaven’s fake, Si Clement, 
detain ot | SES GSE y nee 9 hi ie J vf rr 
Cried BE releaie me '—f you ao not, you 
a os | _ } } 5 
will force me to call for help.” 
Gé& 


“ Call then,” cried he, ‘* inexorable and 
moft unfeeling girl; call, if you pleafe, and 
bid all the world witnefs your triumph !— 
but could ten worlds obey your call, I 
would not part from you till you had an- 
{wered me. Tell me, then, does Orville 
Know you love him 2” 

At any other time, an enquiry fo grofs 
Vor. IT]. H would 
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r7t 
eee, too much difordered to know o} 
care what he did, fnatched up his hat, and, 
bruthing haitily paft her, flew down {43 rs, 
and out of the houfe. 

And with him went my fincereft pity 
though I earneftly hope I fhall fee him 
more. But what, my dear Sir, am I to 
conclude from his ftranee fpeeches con- 
cérnine the letter ? does it not eer as if 
he was himfelf 


Ne author of itr How elfe 
f e he 
inould he be 


fo well a cq ui uinted with 
contempt it merits? Neither do I know 
another hun nan being who could ‘ferve any 
intereit by fuch a deception. I remember, 
too, tiat juft as I had given my own letter 
to the maid, Sir Clement came into the 
fhop ; probably he prevailed A Bs her, by 
lome bribery, to cive it to hint, and afterc 
wards fet the fame means, to ie liver to me 
an beafty fr of his own writine. Indeed *] 
can in no other manner account for thie ats 
fair. Oh, Sir Clemen t, were you not yours 
felf unh: appy, I know not how I could par- 
don an artifice that has caufed me fo much 
pee | 
His al Drupt departure occafioned a kind 

of general con{ternation., 

' Very extraordinary behaviour this !?? 
cried Mrs. Beaumont, 

. Egad,” faid Mr. Coverley, “ the Ba- 
H 2 ronet 
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ies 9 re . ’ 
crouch OF tne 


a 
nl 


ronet has a mind to tip us a 
heroicks this morning | 

‘© T declare,” cried Lady Louifa, oer 
never faw any thing fo monftrous in m 
life ¢ it’s quite abominable,—I fancy the 


man’s mad ; . ae |? fure he has o1ven me a 


fhockinge fright ie 
Soon “after, Mrs. Selwyn came up ftairs, 
with Lord eae th The former, advan- 
cing haftily to me, faid, ¢ Mifs Anville, 74 
have you an almanack °? 
‘© Mel—no, Ma’am.’ 
<6 Who has one, then?” 
“ iead,”” cried Mr. Coverley, ~ I ne 
ver boug! it one in my life ; 1¢ would make 
me quite melancholy to have fuch a time- 
keeper in my pocket. I would as foon 
walk all day before an hour-glals.” 
‘You are in the right,” {aid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, not to watch time, left you fhould be 
be trayed, unawares, into reflecting how you 


€ smploy it. 
és 


—=, 


7 ; eiteek mee (6 °f Tne 
Egad, Ma’am,” cried he, if ‘Time 
| 


thor ught no more of me, than I do of 
Time, I believe I fhould bid defiance, for 
one while, to old-age and wrinkles ;—for 


ears Ei tity «alhaeee 
deuce haice me if ever I think about it at 


Pray, Mr, Coverley,” faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, ~ why do you think ic neceflary to 
tell me this fo often ° 

“© Often!” repeated he, © Eg ; Ma- 


iam 
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dam, [don’t know why I faid it now,—but 
’'m fure I can’t recolleé&t that ever I owned 
as much before.’’ 

Owned it before!” cried fhe, *” why, 
my dear Sir, you own it all day long; for 
every word, every look, every ‘action pro- 
claims it.” 

I know not if he underftood the full fe- 
verity of her fatire, but ba only turned 
off with a laugh: and fhe then applied to 
Mr. Lovel, and afked if Je had an -alma- 
nack ° 

Mr. Lovel, who always looks alarmed 
when fhe < addrefies him, with fome hefita- 
tion, anfwered, “‘ I affure you, Ma’am, I 
have no manner of antipathy to an aiina: 
nack,— none in the leaft, I affure you ,;—I 
dare fay I have four-or five.” 

Four or five!—-pray may I afl 
ufe you make of fo many ?” 

Ufe !—really, Ma’am, as to that,—] 
don’t make any particular ufe of 
but one mutt have them, to tell-one the 
day of the month ;—I’m fure, elfe, 1 fhould 
never keep it in my head, 

** And_ does your time pafs fo fmoothly 
See that, without an almanack, you 

ould not diftinguifh one day from anoth er??? 
~ Really, Ma’a im,” cried he, colour ing, 

* 1 don’t fee : any thine 1o very partic ular 
In having a few almanacks; other peop! 
have them, I believe, as well as me. 
7 t €¢ 


Hi 2 ee 


o 


c what 


33 




























r more 


~ 


en 


nh ev 


ai 
iti 


yy 


V 


Ul 


crie 
10 


; 


1eT 
IE A 
Ord, 
G6 
e445 


nr 


~~ 
hA 
—s 
ra 
nl 
_— 
“ 


~ 


+ 
+5 


a tn 
Erto 


| 
Ff 


Ly of 


L 
“ My I 


Lord IV 


cant Ct 


- 
1 


= Pp AD he een tenet r 
“ Se he than 


wa 


eee ere ats 








alt: fata Rh ee Selon 
yy ,) icti\ ivits. OEM Vn 


7 


' “ee eee ere oe a eee gas tall “4 
if the rofes fhould Diulin, how would you 
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** Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ I fup- 
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qont you pretend to taik about bluthes. 


, ae ; oe ; ve L Tee ee : ce 
nat never Knew what cney wWcre In you 


.T | - . y \ rf “ny oo = 6G Se 
y Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ~ if 
experience alone can juftify mentioning 


] ry sth AF or ~All + of -s> lz FN . 7 > <r 
them, what an adamirabdie treatiiec upon tne 
_* 
JudjectE may we not expect from your Lord- 
' a ’ 
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O, pray, Ma’am,” anfwered he, 
«6 eo l, ~ 1 - cE Ca rerley h ra 7s yr ahs 

MICK TO jacK VCovericy ne s your OMmy 
man; for my part, I confels | have a mor- 
tal averfion to arguments.” 
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66 C So eee eS 
O fie, my Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, 
<4 ; ig Si eee eee oer ee EE 
a ienator of the nation! a member of tne 
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nobleft parliament in the world !—-and yet 
A 4 
neglect the art of oratory °” 

“ Why, faith, my Lord,” faid Mr. Lo- 
vel, ‘I think, in general, your Houle ts 
not mu ddicted to ftudy ; we of the 
; ¥ ; 


RE? ph SP gy a PE 2 eee 8 iF 
mower Friculic have indubitably moit ap ; 1Ca- 


tion; and, if I did not fpeak before a lupe- 
rior power,” (bowing low to Lord Merton) 
“‘ I fhould prefume to add, we have like- 
wife the moft able fpeakers.’ 


b 


Mr. Lovel,” faid Mrs, Selwyn, ““ you 
deferve immortality for Gialig: iicovery! But 
for this obfervation, and the confeffion of 
Lord Merton, I prote {t I fhould have fup- 
pofed that a peer of the realm, and an able 
logician, were fynonymous terms.”’ 

Lord Merton, turning upon his heel, 
alked Lady Louifa, if fhe fhould take the 
air betore dinner ? 

‘© Really,” anfwered fhe, “ I don’t 


know ;—-!’m afraid it’s monftrous hot; be- 


fides,” (putting her hand to her forehead) 
“1 a’n’t half well; it’s quite Faget to 
have fuch weak nerves |—the leaft thing in 
the world difcompofes me: | jecla are, that 


man’s oddnels has civen me fuch a —_ 


he firs 


—][ don’t know when I {hall recaove at 
it, But [’m a fad weak eaten 
you think lam, my Lord ?” 
6S by = RE ae fo Eee ep Pe ¢¢ ah ‘ 
OQ, by no means,” anfwered he, “ yout 
Ladyfhip is merely delicate. ——and deyit 


Lets 





577 
me if ever I jhad the leat paffion for 
an Amazon.’ 

** | have the honour to be quite of your 
Lordi seek s opinion,” faid Mr. Lovel, look- 


} 
‘a ; 


L a m C 


“3 
ing malic oufly at Mrs. Selwyn, “ for I 
have an infup erable ave rfion to ftreneth, 


“eg Pe PRE Sas Cee ee at. S SO SNe ese 29 
C1tner or booay or mind, lnk a jemaile, 


Be «aes a”: a are a "f. nf. . 
Faith, and lo have 1, faid. Mr. Co- 


2ePrley 6s I’d ee eRe ye er 
VCTICY + tor Cf xad | aS 100n seh a WOMIan 
. oC Big s 33 
chop wood, as hear her chop loot 
&& CC ; ie oe s = Fah 593 
OO WOL ited every man if} op + nies, 
apo Sa a ~*~ ASF ee —e we ae oe 
fa1d Lord iVii fon 5 1U} a Woman VW ants 
Se) See a, ee h af : i > Se d 
Hhovnine to recommenad ne JUE beauty an 
YY 
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good-nature ; in every thing elfe the is e dither 
impertinent u nnatural. For my part, 
deuce take me uf ever I with to hear a word 
of ienfe from a woman as lone as I 


a 
ew 


It has always been agreed,” faid Mrs. 
yn, looking round her with the utmott 
contempt, *“ that no man ought to be con- 
nected with a woman whole underftanding 

juperior to his own. Now I very much 
fear, that to accommodate all. this gees 
pampany. according to fuch a rule, would 
be utterly impracticable, unlefs we fhould 
chufe fubjects from Swift’s hofpital of 
idiots.”’ 

How many enemies, my dear Sir, does 
this unbou nded feverity excite | Lord Mer- 
ton, however, only whittled ; Mr, Cover- 
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j "ee T . ek pa) ye ea Pe i- | 2 
ley fang and Vir. Lovel, arte! biting fis 
Pon honour, that 
lady —§if fhe was not a lady,—lI fhould be 
- : : 7 F . cf a 
rve ,——that there 1s fome- 
= “1 } +t s+ I 
1 ievel a is rather, 
= i 
muit fay, —rather—oddli fh.’ 
uft then, afervant brought Lady Louifa 
a note, upon a hate whies h is a ceremc ny 
“ y eel ; bas I took 


eal out of eee room. 
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In a vy minutes, a fervant announcec 
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or pretext tor Coming to the fouie, 


oe Tarr a Py FE .* Mey a q By ’ ha | 
I then very eagerly enquired if he hac 
> - 7 é n- al ‘ 
feen his father. 
cc | Somes cos NA, = Ree: o> ft “ee cc - 
nave, iviadam, faid he and 23 


vy 
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penerous Col Ipahion you have ihewn ma 

me haften to acquaint you, that upon tad 
hie e + ~ 34 ~4F7 ~~ 1, ae Lae “py ne ( 
ing my unhappy mother’s letter, he did 
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not hefitate to ac kn 10¥ WV iL rer ‘Gh 
Good God,” cried I, with no little emo- 


tion, 
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Toa tee ee eee Far Q my 
tion, how fimilar are our circumiftances ! 
And did l-indly 2” 
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CSV 14 nat u/s/i nye 
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1) expect 1 that he 
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<4 . 4 “ ~ 
would - the cruel traniaction that obliged 
. ine ke, oxi gt e us pale . p> wenis 
me to fly Paris, was too recent in his me- 
“ 
mory. 
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terefted in all your concerns, and who only 
wants Jae nity to manitfeft her friend- 
{hip and regard.” 
‘ Gracious Heaven!” cried he, “vy 
does Mifs Anville mean ’ 
~ Anville, faid I, ‘“* is not my rea 
name; Sir John Belmont is my father,— 
he is your’s s—and J am your filter !--You 


fee, therefore, the claim we mutually have 
H 6 to 
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to each other’s regard ; we are not merely 
bound by the ties of friendfhip, but by 
thofe of blood. I feel for you, already, 
all the affection of a fifter,—lI felt it, in- 
deed, before I knew I was one.—W hy, my 
dear brother, do you not {peak r——do you 
hefitate to acknowledge me ?” 
Bin fo loft in aftonifhment,” cried 
he, °° that I know not if I hear right | —- 
‘* I have then found a brother,” cried J}; 
holding out my hand,” and he will not 


Rid ee Se ee 
own me! 
i ~ . ! y= Wags 8 33 . : a | 
Own you !——Oh, Madam,” cried he, 
) ; 
SE ES AEG GR ie ae in CPR ee ee ae Ape de } 
accepting My onered nana, is if, inaeed 


> 
poflible you can own me ?——a poor, wt BB 
adventurer ! wha. fo lately had no lupport 
but from your generofity ?>——whom your be 
nevo rolence {natched from utter deftruction ? 


4 
—— | 1} VOI if anust )T; N, A - IY ‘ in ‘OVUM indeed 
 « al 5 NJ ii ivi eavcigcil . ~ ai you ai Lig 
and without a blufh, condefcend to own 


ae an outca{t for a brother ?” 

“* Oh, forbear, forbear,” cried I, * 1s 
this lanouage proper for a fifter? are we 
not reciprocally bound to each. other t= 
——-Will you not fuffer me to expect from 
you all the good offices in. your power f— 
But tell me, where is our father at pre- 
fent °” 

At the Hotwell, Madam; _he arrived 
there yefterday morning.” 
I would 
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I would have proceeded with further 
quettions, but the entrance of Lord Orville 
yrevented me. The moment he faw us, he 
{tarted, and would have retreated; but, 
drawing my hand from Mr. Macartney’ S, I 
beosed him to come in. 

For a few moments we were all filent, 
and, I believe, all in equal confufion. Mr. 
Macartney, however, recollecting himfelf, 
fads FY hope your Lordi fhip will forgive 
the liberty T have taken in making ule of 
your name? 

Lord Orvill 
faid nothing. 

Again we were all filent, and then Mr. 
Macartney took leave. 

“ I fancy,” faid Lord Orville, when he 
was gone, “* I have fhortened Mr. Macart- 
ney’s vifit ?” 

No, my Lord, not at all.” 

J had prefumed,” faid he, with fome 
hefitation, ** I fhould have feen Mifs An- 
ville in the garden ;—but I knew not~fhe 
was fo much better engaged.” 

Before I could anfwer, a fervant came to 
tell me the chaife was ready, and that Mrs, 
Selwyn was enquiring for me. 

[ will wait on her immediately,” cried 

I, and away I was running; but Lord Or- 
ville, ftopping me, faid, “with great emo- 
tion, 


e, rather coldly, bowed, but 
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purity of your mind, 
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little arts, and all apprehenfions ol fulpi- 
cion; and I fhould do myfelf, as well as 
you, injuftice, if I were capable of har- 


bouring the fmalleft doubts of that good- 
nefs which makes you mine for ever: ne- 
verthelefs, pardon me, if I own mylelf 
furprifed,—nay, alarmed, at thefe frequent 
meetings with fo young a man as Mr. Ma- 
cartney.”’ 
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Juft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the door. 
fs F 7 “> } fat ? Le . . “17 ; 
), you are here!” cried fhe; ~ Pray 1s 
my Lord fo kind as to affift you in pre- 
paring for your journey,—-or in retarding 
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Sh ec the th ordered her man to enquire at 
he pump-room for a direction, and went 
i 


ierfelf to Mrs. Beaumont to apologife for 
deferring her journey. 


An anfwer was prefently returned, that 
he would be glad to fee her. 

She’ would have had me immediately 
accompany her to the Hotwells; but I 
entreated her to fpare me the diftreis of fo 
abrupt. an introduction, and to pave the 
way for my reception. She contented ra- 
ther reluctantly, and, attended only by her 
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feryvant, walked to the Wells. 

She was not abfent two hours, yet fo mi- 
ferably did time feem to linger, that | 
thought a thoufand accidents ba i happened, 
and teared fhe would never return. I pafied 
the whole time in my own room, for I was 
too much agitated even to converte with 
Lord Orville. 

The inftant that, from my window, I 
faw her returning, 1 few down {tairs, and 
yk her 1 in the carden, 

We both walked to the arbour. 

Her looks, in which difappointment and 
anger were expreffed, prefently announced 
to me the failure of her embafly. Finding 
that fhe did not fpeak, I afked her, in a 
faultering voice, Whether or not I had a fa- 


ther ? 
You 


— a atl 
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* You have wot, my dear!” faid fhe, ab- 
ruptly. 

** Very well, Madam,” faid I, with to- 
lerable calmnefs, “* let the chaife, then, be 
ordered again,—I will go to Berry Hull,— 
and there, I truft, I fhall ftill find one?” 

It was fome time ere fhe could give, or I 
could hear, the account of her vifit; and 
then fhe related it in a hafty manner; yet 
I believe I can recollect every word, 

** I found Sir John alone. He received 
me with the utmoft politenefs. I did not 
keep him a-moment in fufpence as to the 
purport of my vifit. But I had no fooner 
made it known, than, with a. fupercilious 
fmile, he faid, “© And have you, Madam, 
been prevailed upon to revive that ridiculous 
old ftory?”? Ridiculous, I told him, wasa 
term which he would find no one elfe 
do him the favour to make ufe of, in fpeak- 
ing of the horrible actions belonging to the 
old fiory he made fo light of ; “. actions,” 
continued I, ‘‘ which would dye ftill deeper 
the black annals of Nero or Caligula.” He 
attempted in vain to rally, for I puriued 
him with all the feverity in my power, and 
ceafed not painting the enormity of his 
crime, till I ftung him to the quick, and, 
in a voice of paflion and impatience, he 
faid, ‘* No more, Madam,—this is not a 
fubjeé&t upon which I need a monitor.” 
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ehild to him-while he was in London; be- 
fore fhe wasa year old. °° Unwilling,” he 
added, “ at that time to confirm the ‘ru- 
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four of my being married, ; 
man with the child to France; as foon as 
fhe was old enough, I put her into a con- 
vent, where fhe has been properly edu- 
cated ; and now I have taken her home, I 
have acknowledged her for my lawful 
child, and paid, at length, to the memory 
of her unhappy mother, a tribute of fame 
which has made me with to hide myfelf 
hereafter 


A 





hereafter from all the world.” This:whole 
ftory founded {fo improbable, that I did not 
for ur ple to tell him I difcredited every word. 
He-then rung his bell, and enquiring if his 
hair-drefier was come, faid he was forry 
to leave me. but that. if I.-would favour 
him with my company-to-morrow, he would 
f the sanivas of introducing Mis 
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introduce her to him. I rofe in great indig- 
74. RE 
Harton, ana, a uffuring him I would make nis 
eS 
conduét-as public as.it.was infamous, I left 


* Good Heaven, -hhow ftrange a recital! 
how nce sn prehenfible an affair! ~The Mifs 
eee vonage who is actually at Briftol, 
pafies for the daughter. of my unh lappy mo- 
Dar pales in ‘fhort, for your Evelina! 
Who fhe. can best or what this tale can 
mean, Ihave not any idea. 

Mrs. Selwyn foon after left me.to my 
own reflections. Indeed they were not. very 
pleafant. Quietly as 1 had borne her rela- 
a a moment I was alone I felt moft 
bitterly both the difgrace and the forrow of 


a reje étion fo crue sly inexplicable 
I know not how long | might have con- 
tinued in this fituation, had I not been 
awakened from my mé¢ ‘lancholy reverie by 
the voice of Lord Orville. “* May I come 
in,” cried he, “* or fhall I interrupt you! "a 
I was 
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I was filent, and he feated: himfelf next 
me. 

I fear,” he contirued, ““ Mifs Anville 
will think I perfecute ier ; yet fo much as 
I have to fay, and fo much as 1 with to 
hear, with fo few opportunities. for either, 
fhe cannot wonder,——ind I hope fhe will 
not be offendedj——theat I feize with fuch a- 
vidity every moment in my power to con- 
verfe with her. You are grave, ” added 
he, taking my hand; “ I hope you do not 
regret the delay of your journey ?—I hope 
the pleafure it gives tome, will not be a fub- 
ject of pain to you?—You are filent ?— 
Something, I am fure, has afflicted you :— 
Would to Heaven I were able to confole 
you !—Would to Haven I were worthy 
to participate in your ‘orrows !” 

My heart was too fall to bear this kind- 
nefs, and I could only anfwer by my tears, 

Good Heaven,” cied he, “ how you 
alarm me !——My love, my fweet Mifs: An- 
ville, deny me no lorger to be the tharer 
of your griefs !—tell me, at leaft, that you 
have not withdrawn yon efteem !—that 
you do not repent the goodnefs you have 
fhewn me !—that you {till think me the 
fame grateful Orville whofe heart you have 
deioned to accept !” 

Oh, my Lord,” cried I, “ your ge- 
nerohity overpowers mz!” And I wept like 
an 
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an infant. For now that all my hopes of be- 
ins acknowledged feemed finally crufhed, 
I felt the noblenefs of his difinterefted at- 
tachment fo forcibly, that I could {fcarce 
breathe under the weight of gratitude that 
opprefied me. 

He feemed greatly fhocked, and in terms 
the moift flattering, the moft refpectfully 
tender, he at once foothed my diftrefs, and 
urged me to tell him its caufe. 

* My Lord,” faid I, when I was able 
to fpeak,” you little know what an outcait 
you have honoured with your choice !—-a 
child of bounty,—ar orphan from infancy, 

—<dependent, even for fubfiftence depend- 
ent, upon the kindneis of compafiion !— 
Rejected by my natural friends,——-difowned 
for ever by my neateft relation,—Oh, my 
Lord, fo circumftanzed, can I ant ferve the 
diftinction with which you honour me? 
No, no, I feel the nequality too painful- 
ly ;—you muft leave me, my Lord, you 

muit fuffer me to ieturn to obfcurity, —~ 
and there, in the bofom of my firft, beft,— 
my only friend, —I will pour forth all the 
grief or my heart !——w hile you, my Lord, 
muft feek elfewhere—”’ 

I could not proceed ; my whole foul re- 
coiled againft the charge I would have 
given, and my vaice tefufed to utter 
1t. 

Never !” 
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In the greatefl confufion, I was quitting 
the arbour, when Lord Orville faid, “* Pers 


mit me to follow Mrs. Selwyn,—i: is time 
to put an end ui} imipertinen: conjec- 
tures; will you allow me-to {peas to her 
openly °” 

I affented in Lilet ice, and 

J then went to my own room, where I 
continued till {ummoned to dinner ; 
after which, Mrs S. Ses invited. me to 
her’s. 

The moment fhe had fhut tie door, 
* Your Ladyfhip,” faid fhe, “ will, J 
hope, be feated.” 

“ Ma’am!” cried I, ftarine 

% ©. the {weet innocent! So you. don’t 
know what I mean ?—but, my dear, my 
fole view is to accultom you a littk to your 
dienity elect, left, when you are iddreffec 
by your title, you fhould look another 
way, from an apprehenfion of liflening to 
a difcourfe not meant. for you to hear.” 

Havine, in. this manner, diverted herfelf 
with my t nhafion. till her frailery was 
almoft exhaufted, fhe congratuhted me 
ion the attachment of Lord 
1 to me, in theftrongeft 
ed defire of os 
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married to me immediately. Shehad told 


him 


? 




































32 EVELINA. 
him, fhe faid, my whole ftory; and yet 


he was willing, nay eager, that our union 
fhould take place of any “further applica- 
tion to my fami ly. ‘°* Now, my dear,” 
continued fhe, “* I advife you by all means 
to marry him directly ; nothing can be 
more precarious than our fuccefs with Sir 
John ; and the young men of this age are 
not to be trufted with too much time for 
deliberation, where their interefts are con- 
cerned.” 

“Good God, Madam,” cried I, “do 
you think |] a hurry Lord Orville 2” 

“Well, do as you will,” faid fhe, 

* luckily ee, have an excellent noe for 
Quixoti{m ;—otherwile, this delay might 
prove your ruin: but Lord Orville | 1S ‘al. 
moft as romantic as if he had been born 
and bred at Berry Hill.” 

She then propoled, as no better expedient 
feemed likely to be fuggelted, that I fhould 
accompany her at once in her vifit to the 
Hot-wells to-morrow morning. 

The very idea made me tremble ; yet fhe 
reprefented fo ftrongly the neceffity of pur- 
fuing this unhappy affair with {pirit, or 
giving It totally up, that, wanting her force 
of argument, L was alasott obl iced to yield 
to her propofal. 

In the evening, we all walked in the 
garden : and Lo rd Orville, who never 
quitted 
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guitted my fide, told me 


he had bee: 
liftening to a tale, which, though it had 
removed the perplexities that had fo long: 
tormented him, had penetrated him with 
forrow and compaffion. | acquainted him 
with Mrs. Selwyn’s plan for to-morrow, 
and ‘confeffed the extreme terror it gave 
me. He then, in a manner almoft unan- 
{fwerable, befought me to leave to him the 
conduct of the affair, by confenting to be 
his before an interview took place. 

I could not but acknowledge my fenfe 
of his generofity ; but I told him I was 
wholly dependent upon you, and that I 
Was Certain your opinion would be the fame 
as mine, which was, that it would be highly 
improper I fhould difpofe of mytelf fo: 
€ver, fo very near the time which muf 
finally decide by whofe authority I ouglit 
to be guided. The fubjec& of this dreaded 
meeting, with the thoufand conjectures and 
apprehenfions to which it gives birth, em- 
ployed all our converfation then, as it has 
all my thoughts fince. 

Fieaven only knows how I thal] {upport 
myfelt, when the long - expected, =the 
wifhed,—yet terrible moment arrives, that 
will proftrate me at the feet of the neateft, 
the moft reverenced of all relations, whom 
my heart yearns to know, and longs to 
love ! 


Vor. III. I { 2s. 
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ng meflage, “Lett,” faid fhe,“ Sir Joh, 


fatigued “with. the very ok of my re 
proac hés, i! ie ts endeavour to avoid a meet- 
ing: all we have to do, 1s to take him by 
He hee but fee who you are, 


furpr! le 
whether he will do you juftice or no 
lin Mrs. Beaumont 


We went early, and 
chatiot ; into which, Lord Orville, uttering 
words of the kindeft ’ encouragement oe hae 


iS both. 

My-uneafinefs,, during the ride, was ex- 
ceflive, but, w hen we {to pped at the door, 
[ was almott fenfelefs with terror! the 


fl. 


meeting. at laft, was not fo dreadful as 

that moment ! ‘s believe I was. carried int 

the houfe ; but 1 fcarce recollect what was 
rn 
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done with me: however, I know we te 
mained 
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mained fome time in the parlour, ere Mrs. 
Selwyn could fend any meffage up ftairs. 

When I was fomewhat recovered, I en- 
treated her to let me return home, affuring 
her Ifelt mytfelf quite unequal to fupporting 
the interview. 

~ No,” faid ‘fhe, “ you mutt ftay now ; 
your fears will but gain {trength by delay, 
and we muft not have fuch a fhock as this 
repeated.” ‘Then, turning to the fervant, 
the fent up her name. 

An. aniwer was brought, that he was 
going out in great hafte, but would attend 
her immediately. I turned fo fick, that 
Mrs. Selwyn was apprehenfive I fhould 
have fainted ; and opening a door which 
led to an inner apartinent, fhe begeed me 
to wait there till I was fomewhat compoied, 
and till fhe had prepared for my recep- 
tion. 

Glad of every moment’s reprieve, I wil- 
lingly agreed to the propofal, and Mrs. 
Selwyn had but juft time to fhut me in 
ere her prefence was neceffary. 

The voice of a father—Oh dear and 
revered name !—-which then, for the firftt 
time, ftruck my ears, affected me in a 
manner I cannot defcribe, though it was 
Only employed to give orders to a fervant 
as he came down ftairs, 

Then, entering the parlour, [ heard him 

< fay, 
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fay, “1 am forry, Madam, I made you 
wait, but I havean engagement which now 
calls me away :. however, if you have any 
commands for me, 1 fhall. be glad of the 
honour of your company fome other time.” 
‘Tam come, SI,” antwered Mrs,:Sel- 
wyn, 0 introduce to you your daughter.” 
‘© T am infinitely obliged to you,” an- 
fwered he, — but lL have juft had the fatif- 
£ation of breakfafting with her. Ma‘am, 
your moft obedient.” 
«ou refute, then, to fee. her es 
«© T am much indebted to you, Madam, 
for this defire of encrealing my family, but 
you muft excufe me if I decline taking ad 
vantage of it. 1 have already a daughter, 
to whom I owe every thing; and it is not 
three days fince, that I had the pleafure of 
difcovering a fon; how many mom fons 
and daughters may be brought to me, l 
am yet to learn, but 1 am, already, pet 
feétly fatisfied with the fize of my f& 
mily.”’ 
© Tad you a thoufand children, Sif 
John,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, warmly, *¢ this 
only one, of which Lady. Belmont was the 
mother, ought to be moft diftinguifhed ; 
and, far from avoiding her fight, you 
fhould thank your ftars, in humble grati- 
cude, that there yet remains in your powel 
she {malleft opportunity of doing the in- 
9 jure 
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jared wife you have deftroyed, the poor 
jiftice of acknowledging her ‘child 1 

“Tam ve li oe, Madam,” an- 

ry unwiilin am, 

fvered he, “to enter into any difcuffion 
a this point; but you are determined to 
compel me om fpeak. ‘There lives not, at 
his time, the human being who fhould 
alk to me of the regret due to the memory 
of that ill-fated woman; no one can feel it 
fy feverely as myfelf : but let me, never- 
tielefs, affure you I have already dots all 
tat refhairied in my power to prove e the 
refpect fhe merited from me; her child I 
fave educated, and ownéd for my lawful 
keirefs ; if, Madam, you can fuggeft to'me 
any othe? means by:which T may’more fully 
co her juftice, and more clearly manifett her 
fnocence, name them to me, and though 
tiey thould wound my character {till deeper, 
Twill perform them readily. 

** Ail this for inds vaftly well; * returned 
Mrs. Selwyn, ** bat I muft own it is rather 
ho enigmatical for my faculties of compre- 
fenfion. “ You can, however, have no ob- 
jrction to feeine this young lady 3 * 

None in the world,” 

“Come forth, then, my dear,” ¢ried 
fie, opening the door, << come forth, and 
fe your father!” Then, taking my trem- 
tline hand, fhe led me forward. * I would 
fave withdrawn “it, and retreated, but _ 
| 2 1@ 
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he advanced inftantly towards. me,; I found 
myfelialready before him, 

What.a- moment for your Evelinal—an 
involuntary. {cream efcaped .me, and covers 
ine my face with my hands, | funk on the 

He had, however, feen me firft; for in 
3 voice {carce articulate he exclaimed, My 
God! does Caroline Evelyn ftill live 

Mrs. Selwyn faid fomething, but I could 
not liften to her; and, in a few minutes, he 
added, ‘‘ Lift up thy head,—if my fight 
has not blafted thee, —lift up thy head, thou 
image of my long-loit Caroline !” 

Affeéted beyond meafure, I halt arole; 
and embraced his knees, while yet on my 
own. 

““ Yes, yes,” cried he, looking earneftly 
in my face, “I fee, I fee thou art her child? 
fhe lives—fhe breathes—fhe..s prefent to 
my view !—Oh God, that the indeed lived! 
—Go, child, go,” added he, wildly ftarts 
ing, and pufhing me from him, ~~ take her 
away, Madam,—=I cannot bear: to look at 
her |? Andthen, breaking haftily from me, 
he rufhed out of the room. | 

Speechlefs, motionlefs myfelf, I attempt- 
ed not to. ftop him: but Mrs. Selwyn, 
haftenine after him, caught hold of his 
arm. . ‘“¢ Leave. me, Madam,” cried he, 
with quicknefs, °° and take care of the 
poor 
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poor child ;-—bid her not think me unkind, 
——tell her I would at this moment plunge a 
dageer in my heart to ferve her,—but fhe 
has fet my brain on fire, and I can fee her 
no more!” ‘Then, with violence almoft 
frantic, he-ran up ftairs. 

Oh Sir, had I not indeed caufe to dread 
this intervicw ?—~an_ interview fo un{peak-~ 
ably painful and afflicting to us both! 
Mrs. Selwyn would have im: mediately re- 
turned to Clifton; but I entreated her to 
wait fome tin ne; in the hope that my unhap- 
py father, when his firft emotion was over, 
would ane bear. me in his fight. _How- 
ever}: he foon after fent his fervant to en- 
quire how I did, and to tell Mrs, Selwyn 
he was. much indifpofed, but would. hope 
for the honour of {eeing her to-morrow, at 
any time fhe would pleafe to appoint. 

she fixed upon ten o’clock in ne morne 
ine, and then, with a heavy he I got 
into the chariot. Thofe pe ae ce Sy-#- 
can jee ber nO more Were never a moment ab- 
fent from my mind. 

Yet the fight of Lord Orville, who 
handed us from the-carriage, gave fome 
relief to the fadnefs of my thoughts, J 
could not, however, enter upon the. painful 
fubject, but beggine Mrs. Selwyn to fatisfy 
him. I went to my own room, 

As foon as I communicated to the good 
I 4. Mrs, 
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fairs, an idea’ occurred to her, which 
med to clear up all the myitery of my 


raving been fo long difowned. 

The woman, fhe fays, who attended my 
eyer-to-be-regretted mother in her laft il- 
jefs, and who nurfed me the firit four 
months of ‘my life, foon after being dil- 
charged from your houfe, left Berry Hull 
entirely; with her baby, who was but fix 
months older than myfelf. Mrs. Clinton 
remembers, that her quitting the place ap- 
peared, at the time, very extraordinary to 
the neighbours, but, as fhe was never heard 
of afterwards, fhe was, by degrees, quite 
forgotten. 

‘The moment this was mentioned, it 
Struck Mrs. Selwyn, as well as Mrs. Clinton 
herfelf, that my father had been impofed 
upon, and that the nurfe who faid fhe had 
brought his child to him, had, in fact, car- 
ried her own. 

The name by which I was known, the 
fecrecy obferved in regard to my family, 
dnd the retirement in which 1 lived, all 
confpired to render this fcheme, however 
daring and fraudulent,-by no means im- 
practicable, and, in fhort, thesdea was no 
Jooner ftarted, than conviction feemed to 
follow it. 

Mrs. Selwyn determined immediately to 
difcover 
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difcover the trath or miftake of this con- 
jecture ; \therefore, the moment fhe had 
dined, the walked to the Hotwells, attended 
by Mrs, Clinton. 

I waited ‘in my room: till her return, and 
_ heard.'the following account of her 
vifit. 


She found my ‘poor father in great agi- 
tation,» She immediately informed him of 
the occafion of ‘her fo ipeedy return, and 
of -her'fufpicions ‘of the woman who had 
“pretended to convey to him’his child: In- 
terrupting her with quicknefs; “he faid ‘he 
had juft fent her from his prefence: that 
the certainty bcarried-in my countenance, 
of’ myreal birth, made him, ‘thé moment 
he had recovered'from .a furprife which had 
almoft deprived him’ of ‘reafon, fufpect, 
himfelf, the impofition the mentioned. He 
had,’ therefore} {ert for the woman, and 
queftioned’ her with the utmoft aufterity : 
fhe' turned pale, and was extremely© em- 
barrafied, but ‘fill the perfitted in affirm. 
ing, ‘that (fhe hat really brought him the 
daughter’ of ‘Lady 'Belmont.° “His ‘per- 
plexity; ‘he faid, almoft diftraéted him ; he 
had always obfetved that his daughter bore 
no“ referiblanéécof either “of her‘ pareéfits, 
but, “as he’ had néver doubted ‘the veracity 
of the nurie, -this Circumftanée did not give 
bitth-to-any fufpicion. o6 ° 


ls At 
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At Mrs. Selwyn’s defire, the woman wag 
apain called, and interrogated with equal art 
and feverity ; her confufion was evident, 
and her anfwers often contradiétory, yet the 
Rill declared fhe was no impoftor.. “~~ We 
will fee that in a minute,” faid. Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, and then defired Mrs. Clinton might 
be called ‘up. ftairs. The poor wretch, 
changing colour, would, have efcaped out 
of. the room, but, being prevented, , dropt 
on her knees, and-implored forgivenels. »A 
confeffion of the whole affair was then/ex- 
torted from: her. 

Doubtlefs, my dear Sir, you mutt, re- 
member ..Dame. Green; who was my firlt 
nurfe2. The deceit the has. praétifedy, was 
fuggefted, the fays, by a converfation fhe 
overheard, ia which my unhappy mother 
befought you, that, if, her child furvived 
her, you would take the fole care of its 
education ; and,. in particular, if it fhould 
bea female, you would by no means part 
with her early in life. You not only con- 
fented, fhe fays, but afflured her you would 
even retire abroad with me yourfelf, if my 
father fhould importunately demand me. 
Her own child, the faid, was’ then in her 
arms, and fhe could not forbear withing it 
were poflible to give Fer the fortune which 
feemed fo little valued for me, This, with 


once raifed, was not eafily fupprefied; on 
che 
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the contrary, what at firft appeared’ a mere 
idle defire,. in a fhort time feemed a feafible 
fcheme. Her hufband was dead; and fhe 
had little regard for any body but her 
child, and, in fhort, having faved money 
for the journey, fhe contrived to enquire 4 
direction to my father, and, telling her 
neighbours fhe was going to fettle in De- 
vonthire, fhe fet out on her expedition. 

When Mrs. Selwyn afked her, how fhe 
dared perpetrate fuch a fraud, fhe. protefted 
fhe had no ill defigns, but that, as: AGG 
would be never the worfe for it, the thought 
it pity wobody fhould be the better. 

Fler fuccefs we are already acquainted 
-with. Indeed every thing feemed to con- 
tribute towards it: my father had no cote 
re{pondent at Berry Hill, the child was in- 
ftantly fent to France, where being brought 
up In. as much. retirement as myfelf, no- 
thine but accident could difcover the 
fraud. 

And here, let me indulge myfelf in ob- 
ferving, and rejoicing to obferve; that the 
total neglect L. thought I met with, was 
not the effect of infenfibility or unkindnefs, 
but of impofition and error; and that, at 
the very time we concluded I was.unnatu- 
rally rejected, my deluded father meant to 
fhew me moft favour and protection, 

He acknowledges that Lady Howard’s 
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better flung him inte fome perplexity ; he 
immediately communicated it to Dame 
Green, who confeficd it was the oreatelt 
fhock fhe had ever received in her life; yet 
fhe had the art and boldnefs to affert, that 
Lady Howard mufl herfelf have been de- 
ceived: and as fhe had, from the beginning 
of her enterprize, declared fhe had ftolen 
away the child witout your knowledge, 
he concluded that me deceit was shen 1n- 
tended him; and this thought occafioned 
his abrupt an{wer. 

Dame Green owned, that from the mo- 
ment the journey England was fettled, 
fhe gave herfelf uy for loft. All her hope 
was to have had -herdaughter married before 

it took place, for vhich reafon fhe had-to 
much promoted M:. Macartney’s addrefies : 
for though fuch a match was inadequate to 
the pretenfions of Mi/s Belmont, the well 
knew it was far fuperior to thofe ber daugh- 
ter could form, after the difcovery of her 
birth. 

My firft enquiy was, if this innocent 
daughter was yet acquainted with the af- 
fair? No, Mrs. Scwyn faid, nor was any 
plan fettled how tc divulge it to her. Poor 
unfortunate girl! low hard is her fate} She 
3s entitled to my kindeft offices, and I fhall 
always confider he: as my fifter. 


1 then 


24 ee 
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I then afked whether my father would 
again allow me to fee him? 

» WW hy no, my dear, not yet,” anfwered 
fhe; “* he declares the fight of, you is too 
much for him: however, we are ‘to-fettle 
every thing concerning you to-morrow, for 
this woman took up all our time to. day.” 

This morning, aeativan fhe is again 
gone to the Hotwe il. I am) waiting in all 
impatience for her return; but as. 1 know 
you will be anxious for the account this 
letter contains, I will not delay fending it. 
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Evelina in coutinuation 


O&. o, 
OW agitated, my dear Sir, is the 
prefent life of fae ‘Eveline! every 
day feems important, and one event only a 
prelude to another. 

Mrs. Selwyn, upon her return this morn- 
ine from the Hotwell, entering my room 
very abruptly, faid, © “Oh my dear, I have 
terrible news for you!” 

** For me, Ma’am !=-Good God ! what 
now °” 

“Arm yourfelf,’ cried fhe, * with all 
your 
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your Berry Hill philofophy ;——-con over 
every leffon of fortitude or refienation you 
ever learnt in your life,—for know,—you 
ate next week to be married to Lord Or- 
ville !” 

Doubt, aftonifhment, and a kind of per- 
rurbation I cannot defcribe, made this abrupt 
communication alarm’ me extremely, and, 
almott breathlefs, I. could only exclaim, 
“Good God, Madam, what do you tell 
me ?” 

“ You may well be frightened, my dear,” 
{aid fhe, ironically, “* for really there 1s 
fomethine mighty terrific, in becoming, “at 
once, the wife of the man you adore,——and 
a Countefs !” 

[ entreated her to fpare her raillery, and 
tell me her reak meaning. She could not 
srevail with herfelf to grant the fr/t requett, 
though fhe readily complied with the fe- 
cond, 

My poor father, fhe faid, was ftill in the 
utmoft uneafinefs. He entered upon his 
affairs with great openneis, and told her he 
was equally difturbed how to difpofe either 
of the daughter he had difcovered, or the 
daughter he was now to give up: the for- 
mer he dreaded to truft himfelf with again 
beholding, and the latter he knew not how 
to fhock with the intelligence of her di- 
grace. Mrs. Selwyn™then acquainted him 

With 
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with my fituation in regard to Lord,QOr- 
ville; this delighted him extremely,.and, 
when he heatd of his. Lordthip’s eagerne(s, 
he faid he was himfelf of. opinion,- the foon- 
er the union took place the better : -and,..in 
return,’ he informed her. of the affair of Mr. 
Macartney, “ And, after a very long con- 
verfation,””, continued’ Mrs.Selwyn, “Swe 
agreed, that the moft eligible {cheme for all 
parties, would be.to have both the real and 
the fictitious daughter married without de- 
fay:..Therefore, if either of you, have any 
inclination to pull caps for the title of Mifs 
Belmont, you mutt do it. with, all. fpeed,,as 
next week will take from both of you all 
pretenfions. to it.” 

“ Next week !”—dear Madam, what'.a 
ftrange plan !—-without my being confulted 

+—without applying to Mr., Villars,—with- 
~ out even the concurrence,of Lord. Or- 
ville |” 

“* As to confulting you, my dear, it was 
out of all queftion, becaufe, you know, 
young ladies’ hearts and hands are always 
to be given with reluctance;——as to Mr. 
Villars, it is fufficient we know. him for 
your friend ;—-and as for Lord Orville, he 
iS.a party concerned.” 

** A party concerned !—you amaze me !” 

~ Why, yess for as I found our conful- 
tatlon 
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tation likely to redound to ‘his advantage, 
I perfuaded Sir John to fend»for him.” 

“+ Send for him !—Good God ?’ 

‘** Yes, and Sir John agreed, «1 told the 
fervant, ‘that if he could not hear of ‘his 
Lordfhip in the houte, he might. be pretty 
certain of encountering him in the arbour, 
Why do you colour, my dear? Well, 
he was with usin a moment’; 1 introduced 
him to Sir John,-and we proceeded to bufi- 
nefs.” 

““fam very, very forry for it!—bLord 
Orville mutt, bt miele, think this condwé 
ft rangely precipitate.’ 

* No, my dear, youlars miftaken, Lord 
Orville has. too much good denfe,' “Evety 
thing was then difcu fled ina rational man- 
ner, You are to be married’privately, ‘tho’ 
not fecréetly, and then goto one’ of his 
Lordfhip’s country: feats» and poor little 
Mifs Green and your brother, who have to 
houfe of their own, muft go to‘ one of Sir 
John’s.” 

** But why, my dear ‘Madam,° why all 
this hafte? why may we not be alloweda 
little longer time?” 

** I could give you a thoufand reafons,” 
an{wered fhe, “ but that anvtoletably-cer- 
tain ¢wo-or three will be more than you can 
controvert, even-with ‘all the logic of ge- 
nuine coguetry. In the firft place, ne 

doubtleis 
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doubtlefs with to quit the houfe'of Mrs. 
Beaumont,—to whole, then, can you with 
fuch propriety remove, as to Lord Or- 
ville’s ?? 

* Surely, Madam,” cried I, ‘* I am not 

more deftitute now, than when I thought 
myfelf an orphan?” 
Your father, my dear,” anfwered fhe, 
is willing to fave the little impoftor as 
much of the mortification of her diferace 
as is in his power: now if you immediately 
take her place, according to your right, as 
Mifs: Belmont, why not all that either of 
you can do for her, will prevent her being 
eternally ftigmatized, ‘as the bantline of 
Dame Green. wafh-woman: and wet nurfe 
of Berry. Hill; Dorfethhire: Now fuch a 
genealogy will not be very flattering, even 
to Mr. Macartney, who, all-difmal ashe 
is, you will find by no means wanting in 
pride and felf-confequence.” 

* For the uniyerfe,” interrupted I, “ I 
would :not be acceflary to the , degradation 
you mention ; but, furely, Madam, I may 
return to Berry Fill. “ 

“* By no means,” fad fhe; “ for though 
compaffion may make us with to: fave’ the 
poor girl the confufion of an immediate and 
public fall, yet juftice demands you appear, 
henceforward, in no ether light than that 
of Sir John Belmont’s daughter. Befides, 
between friends, I, who know the world, 
can 
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can fee that half this prodigious delicacy 
for the little ufurper, is the mere refult of 
felf-intereft ; for while ber affairs are hufht 
up, Sir John’s, you know, are kept from 
being brought further. to light. Now the 
double marriage we have‘ projected, ob- 
viates all rational objections. Sir John will 
give you, immediately, £. 30,0003 all fet- 
tlements, and fo forth, will be made for 
you in the name ef Evelina Belmont;-— 
Mr; Macartney will, at the fame time, take 
poor Polly Green,—and yet, at firft, it will 
only be generally known, that @ daughter of 
Sir Fobn Belmont’s is married.” 

In this manner, though fhe did not con- 
vince me, yet the quicknefs of her argu- 
ments filenced and perplexed me. I en- 
quired, however, if I might not be per- 
mitted to again fee my father, or whether 
I mutt regard myfelf as banifhed his pre- 
fence for ever? 

““ My dear,” faid fhe, “ he does not 
know you; he concludes that you have 
been brought up to deteft him, and there- 
fore he is rather prepared to dread, than to 
love you.” 

This anfwer made me very unhappy; £ 
wifhed, moft impatiently, to remove his 
prejudice, and endeavour, by dutiful affi- 
aujty, to engage his kindnefs, yet knew 
nor how to propole feeing him, while con- 

{ciouswifhed to avoid me. 
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This evening, as foon, as the company 
Was engaged with. cards;..Lord Orville ex- 
erted his utmoft eloquence to reconcile: me 
to this hafty plan: but how was I ftartledy 
when he told me that. next Tuefday was the 
day appointed by my. father to be the.moft 
important of my life! 
~ Next Tuefday!”. repeated I, quite out 
of breath; “‘ Oh my Lord |—~” 
~ My {weet Evelina,”’. faid he, .“‘ the day 
which will make me the. happieft. of mor- 
tals,, would probably appear awful to you, 
were it to be.deferred a twelvemonth: Mrs. 
Selwyn has, doubtlefs, acquainted you-with 
the many motives which, independent of 
my.cagerne{s, require it to be-fpeedy ; fuf- 
fer, therefore, its acceleration, and gene- 
roully complete my felicity, by endeavour~ 
ing to fufter 1t without repugnance.” 
Indeed, my. Lord, I would not wilful- 
ly raife objections, nor do I defire to appear 
infenfible of the honour of your good opi- 
nion;-—~but there is fomething in this plan, 
fo very hafty,—{o unreafonably precipitate, 
~—befides, I fhall have no time to hear from 
Berry, Hill,—and believe me, my. Lord, I 
fhould be for ever miferable, were I, in an 
affair fo important, to act without the fanc- 
tion of Mr.. Villars’ advice,” 
He offered to wait.on you himfelf; but 
I told him I had rather write to you. . And 
then 
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then he propofed, that, inftead- of my imme- 

diately accompanying him to’ Lincolnthire, 
| we fhould, firft,- pais a month at my naiive 
Vi Berry Fill. 

} This was, indeed, a grateful propofal to 
me; and I-liftened-to it with undifeuifed 
pleafure. And,—in fhort, T was obliged 
to confent to a compromife, in merely de- 
ferring the day till Thurfday! He readily 
undertook -to engage my father’s concur- 
rénce in this little delay, and 1 befought 
him, at the fame time, to make ufe of: his | 
influence to obtain me a fecond interview, 
and to reprefent the deep concern I felt in 
being thus banifhed his fight. 

He would then have fpoken:of /ettlements, 
but I affured him, F was almoft ignorant 
even of the word. 

And now, my deareft Sir, what is your 
opinion of-thefe hafty proceedings ? believe 
ine, I half regret the fimple facility with 
which I -have fuffered myfelf to be hurried 
into compliance, and, fhould ‘you ftart but 
the fmalleft objection, I will yet infift upon 

eine allowed more time. 

I mutt now write a concife account of the 
fate of my affairs to Howard Grove, and 
to Madame Duval. 

Adieu, deareft and moft honoured Sir! 
every thing, at prefent, depends upon yout 

i fingle decifion, to which, though I yield In 
ue trembling, I yield implicitly. 


a LET: 
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BRET: F-E RR eS 
Evelina in continuation. 


Otober ry, 


ESTERDAY morning, as foon as 

breakfa{t was over, Lord Orville went 
to the Hotwells, to wait upon my father 
with my double petition. 

Mrs. Beuamont then, in general terms, 
propofed.a walk in the garden. Mrs. Sel- 
wyn faid fhe had letters to write, but Lady 
Louifa arofe to accompany her. 

I had had fome reafon to imagine, from 
the notice with which her Ladytfhip had 
honoured me during breakfaft, that her 
brother had acquainted her with my _ pre- 
fent fituation: and her behaviour now con- 
firmed my conjecture; for, when I would 
have gone up ftairs, inftead of fuffering me, 
as ufual, to pafs difreearded, fhe called af- 
ter. me, with an affected furprife, “ Mifs 
Anville, don’t you walk with us?” 

There feemed fomething fo little-minded 
in this fudden change of conduct, that, 
from an involuntary emotion of contempt, I 
thanked her, with a coldnefs like her own, 
and declined her offer. Yet, obferving tha¢ 
fhe blufhed extremely at my refufal, ang 
| recollecting 
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recollecting fhe was filter to Lord Orville, 
my indignation fubfided, and upon Mrs. 
Beaumont’ repeating the invitation, i ac- 
cepted | 

Out’ W: valle proved extremely dull; Mrs, 
Beaumont, who ne ver {ays much, was more 
filent than ufual; Lady Louifa. {trove in 
vain to lay afide the ref Ae and diftance fhe 
has hitherto preferved ; and as to me, I was 
too confcious of the circumftances to which 
I owed their attention, to feel either pride 
or pleafure from receiving it. 

Lord Orville was not long abifent; he 
bib us in the garden, with : look of 
ety and good-humour that er us all, 
You are juft the party,” faid he, ~ I 
wifhed to fee together. Will you, Madam,” 
taking my ha and, “allow me the honour of 
introducing you, by your real name, to 
two of my Hearett relations? Mrs. Beau- 
mont, give me leave to prefent to you the 

aughter of Sir John Belmont; a young 
ay who, I am fure, muft long fince have 
engaged your efteem ae admiration, tho’ 

you were a ftranger to her birth.” 
My Lord,’ “faid Mrs, Beaumont, era- 
cioufly faluting me, “ the young lady’s 
rank in life,—your-Lordfhip’s recommen- 
dation,—or her own merit, would any one 
f them have been fufficient to have entitled 
her to my regard; and I hope fhe has al- 
ways 
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ways met with that refpeét in my -houfe 
which is fo much her due; though, had I 
been fooner made acquainted with her fa- 
mily, I fhould, doubtlefs; have better 
known how to have fecured it.” 

~ Mifs Belmont,” faid Lord Orville, 
* can receive no luftre from family, what- 
ever fhe may give to it. Louifa, you will, 
Tam fure, be happy to make yourfelf an 
intereft in the friendfhip of Mifs Belmont, 
whom I hope fhortly,” kiffing my hand, 
and joining it with her Ladyfhip’s, ‘* to 
have the happinefs of prefenting to you by 
yet another name, and by the moft endear- 
ing of all titles.” 

1 believe it would be difficult to fay whofe 
cheeks were, at that moment, of the deep. 
eft dye, Lady Louifa’s or my own; for the 
conicious pride with which fhe has hitherto 
flighted me, gave to her an embarrafiment 
which equalled the confufion that an intro- 
duction io unexpected gave to me. She fa- 
luted me, however, and, with a faint {mile, 
faid, “ I fhall efteem myfelf very happy to 
profit by the honour of Mifs Belmont’s ac. 
quaintance.” 

I only courtfied, and we walked on; but 
it was evident, from the little furprife they 
expreffed, that they had been already in- 
formed of the ftate of the affair. 

We were, foon after, joined by .more 
company : 
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company: and Lord Orville then, in a low 
| voice, took an opportunity to tell me the 
ci fuccefs of his vifit. In the firft . place, 
TRS Thurfday was agreed to; and, in the fe- 
cond, my father, he faid, was much con- 
cerned to hear of my uneafinefs, fent me 
his bleffing, and complied with my requeft 
of feeing him, with the fame readinefs he 
fhould agree to any other I could make. 
Lord Orville, therefore, fettled that I 
fhould wait upon him in the evening, and, 
at his particular requeft, unaccompanied 
by Mrs. Selwyn. 

This kind meffage, and the profpect of 
fo foon feeing him, gave me fenfations of 
mixed pleafure and pain, which wholly oc- 
cupied my mind till the time of my going 
to the Hotwells. 

Mrs. Beaumont lent me her chariot, and 
Lord Orville abfolutely infifted upon at- 
tending me. ‘“ If you go alone,” faid he, 
‘‘ Mrs. Selwyn will certainly be offended’; 
but, if you allow me to condu& you, tho 
fhe may give the freer {cope to her raillery, 
fhe cannot poflibly be affronted: and we 
had much better fuffer her laughter, than 
provoke her fatire.” 

Indeed, I muft own I had no reafon to 
regret being fo accompanied ; for his con- 
; verfation fupported my fpirits from droop- 
Ba ing, and made the ride feem fo fhort, that 
aie we 
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we actually ftopt at my father’s door, ere | 
knew we had proceeded ten yards, 

Fic handed me from the Carriage, and 
conducted me to the parlour, at the door 
of which I was met by Mr. Macartney. 
~ Ah, my dear: brother,” cried I, ** how 
happy am I to fee you here !” 

Fle bowed and thanked me. Lord Or- 
ville, then, holding out his hand, faid, 
© Mr Macartney, I hope we fhall be bet- 
ter acquainted ; I promife myfelf much 
pleafre from cultivating your friendfhip.” 

~ Your Lordthip does me. but too much 
honotr,” anfwered Mr, Macartney. 

But where,” cried I, “* is my fifter ? 
for fol mutt already call, and always con- 
fider ler:——-I am afraid the avoids me ;—— 
you muft endeavour, my. dear brother, to 
prepoiefs her in my favour, and reconcile 
her toowning me.” 

“Ch, Madam,” cried he, “ you are all 
goodn:is and benevolence! but at prefent, 
[hope you will excufe her, for I fear the 
has herdly fortitude fufficient to fee you: 
in a fhort time, perhaps——” 

~ In a very fhort time, then,” faid Lord 
Orvilk, “ I hope you will yourfelf intro. 
duce ler, and that we thall have the plea- 
fure o; wifhing you both joy: allow me, 
my Evelina, to fay we, and permit me, in 
your nime as well as my own, to entreat 
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that the firft euefts we fhall have the hap- 
pinefs of receiving, may be Mr. and Mrs. 
Macartney.” 

A fervant then came.to beg I would walk 
up ftairs. 

I befought: Lord Orville ito accompany 
me; but he feared the: difpleafure of /Sir 
John, who had defired to fee me-alone, 
Le ledime, however, to the head of. the 
{tairs,- and made the kindeft efforts to give 
me courage; :but indeed: he- did not-due- 
ceed; for the interview appeared to me in 
all its: terrors, and left'me. no. feeling but 
apprehenfion. 

The moment J reached the landing-place, 
the. drawing-room, door. was opened, and 
my- father)» with a voice of kindneis, 
called-outy: *“*My child, is at you 

“Yes. Sir,’ cried I, Springing forward, 
and kneeling at his feet, “at is your child, 
if you will own her 1”? 

He knelt by my fide, and folding me in 
his arms, ““Own thee!” repeated he, “* yes, 
my poor irl, and Fleaven knows with what 
bitter contrition !~“T hen, raifing: both him- 
{elf and me, he brought me-into the draw- 
ing-room, fhut the’ door, and took:me to 
the window, where, looking -at me with 
oreat earneftnefs, “ Poor unhappy Caro- 
line!” cried he, and, to my inexpreflible 
concern, he .burft into tears. Need I tell 
you, 
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you, my dear Sir; how’ mine flowed at-the 
fioht ? 

I'would again have embraced his kneés ; 
but, ‘hurrying from me; he flung himfelf 
upon a fopha, and leaning his~face on 
his arms, feemed, for fome time; abforbed 
in bitternefs of eriéf. 

Fventured not :to interrupt a forrow-I ‘fo 
much refpected, but waited: in filence, and 
at a diftance, till he recovered from its ‘vio- 
lence. But then it feemed, in a moment, 
to give way to a kind of frantic fury ; for, 
ftartine fuddenly, with a fternnefs-which-a 
once furprifed and frighténed-me, ‘‘ Child,” 
cried he, *‘ haft thow yet fufficiently: hum- 
bled thy father ?>—if thow haft, .be coritent- 
ed with this proof of my weaknefs, -and no 
longer force thyfelf- into my prefence !” 

Thunderftruck by a command {6 unex- 
pected, I ftood> ftill and’ fpeechlefs,'. and 
doubted whether my own ear's did ‘not -de- 
céivé me. 

. Oh, go, go!” cried he; paflionately, 

In pity——in compaffion,—if thou'valueft 
my fenfes, leave me,—and forever !” 

“ I will, Tewill!?? eriéd:I, greatly -terri- 
fed; and I moved’ haftily. towards’ the 
door: yet ftoppine when I reached it, and, 
almoft involuntarily, dropping— on: niy 
Knees, “* Vouchfate,” cried I, “* oh, Sir, 
K 2 vouchfafe 
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vouchfafe but once to blefs your daughter, 
and her fight fhall never more offend you |” 

‘© Alas.” cried he, in»a foftened . voice, 
“7 am not worthy to blefs thee !——I-am not 
worthy to call thee daughter !—-I am not 
worthy that the fair light of heaven fhould 
vifit my eyes !—-Oh God! that I could but 
call back the time ere thou watt born,-—or 
elfe bury its remembrance in eternal obli- 
vion !” 

“ Would to Heaven,” cried lj “¢ that 
the fight of me were lefs terrible to you! 
that, inftead of irritating, I could foothe 
‘our forrows!—Oh Sir, how thankfully 
would I then prove my duty, even at the 
hazard of my life!” 

“ Are you fo kind?” cried he, gently 
“ come hither, child, —rife, Evelina;— 
alas, it is for me to kneel, not you |—and 
1 would kneel, —1 would craw! upon the 
earth,——I_ would kifs the duft,—could I, 
by fuch fubmiffion, obtain the forgivenels 
of the reprefentative of the moft injured of 
women !”’ 

“* Oh, Sir,” exclaimed I, “that you could 
but read my heart !—-that you could but 
fae the filial tendernefs and concern with 
which it overflows !—-you would not then 
talk: thus,—you would not then banifh me 
your prefence, and exclude me from your 


affection '” 
Good 





iV E\sboP WN Ge. 22% 


4¢ ~ ; ~ P ; . . ’ 
Good God,” cried he, “Sis it then 


poilible that you donot hate mé ?-——-Can 
the child of the wronged Caroline look at, 
—-and not execrate me? Wait thou not 
born to abhor, and bred to curfe me? did 
not thy mother bequeath thee her blefling, 
on condition that thou fhouldft deteft 
avoid me ?” 

** Oh no, no, no!” cried I, “ think not 
fo unkindly of her, nor fo hardly of me.” 
I then took from my pocket-book her latt 
letter, and, preffing: ir to ‘my lips, with a 
trembling hand, and {till upon’my knees, I 
heldatout to him. 

Haftily fnatching it from) me, “ Great 
Heaven |”? :cried he, “ *tis her writing !— 
Whence comes this who gave it you?== 
why had I it not fooner ?”’ 

I made no anfwer; his vehemence inti- 
midated me, and I ventured not to move 
from the fuppliant pofture in which I had 
put myfelf, 

He went from me to the window, where 
his eyes were for fome time rivetted upon 
the direction of the letter, though his hand 
fhook fo violently he could hardly hold it. 
Then, bringing it to me, “ Open it,” 
cried he,—** for 1 cannot!” 

I had, myfelf, hardly ftrength to obey 
him; but, when I had, he took it back, 
and walked haftily up and down the room, 
K 3 as 
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VCT, he calt u p 
peration ; the 
and he exclaimed, oS Yes bith 
ed !=~thou art blefled!—~and lam curled 
for ever!” He continued-fome time fixed 
in this melancholy pofition; after which, 
. cafting himfelf with violence upon the 
- eround, ‘‘ Oh wretch,” cried he, ™ unwor- 
, thy life and light, in-what dungeon canit 
thou-hide-thy) head?” 

I could reftrain myfelf no‘longer Irofe 
and went to him; I did notdare fpeak, ‘but 
with pity and concern unutterable,:L-wept 
and hung over him. 

Soon after, ftarting up, he again ‘feized 
the ‘letter, exclaiming, f Acknowledge 
thee, Caroline yes, ‘with my heart’s belt 
blood would I acknowledge thee !—Oh that 
thou couldft witnefs the agony of my foul! 
— Ten thoufand daggers could not have 
wounded me like this-letter !”’ 

! Then, after again reading it, “ Evelina,” 
: he cried, “‘ fhe charges me to receive thees— 
‘ wilt thou, in obedience to her will, own 
ee | tor 
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ly paul ll take her child to my tofom,— 
fold her to my heart,—call upon ‘her te mi+ 
tigate my aneuifh, and pour the balm of 
comfort’on ‘my wounds, were I not con- 
{cious I deferve not to receive it, and that 
all my affliction is -the refult of my own 
euile !” 

It ‘was in vain I ‘attempted ‘to {peak ; 
horror’ and grief took from “me ‘dl power 
of utterance. 

He then read aloud ‘from tle letter, 

* Look not like thy unfortunate mther !— 
Sweet foul, with what bitternefs of fpirit haft 
thouawerittenc!Come hither,’ Evelna : Gra- 
cious Heavén'!” looking earneftls at me, 
© never was likenéfs more ftriking 1—the 
eye,—the face,—the ‘form,—Oh ny child, 
my child!” Im agine, Sir,—for | can never 
deicribe my feelings, when I faw him fink 
upon ‘his knees before me! °° Oh dear re- 
femblance: of thy murdered motler!-—-Oh 
all that remains of the moft-inyured of wo- 
K 4 men ! 





















































—A 
224 Ba VE G TiN’: 


men! behold thy father at thy feet! — 
bending thus lowly to implore you would 
not hate him;-——Oh then, thou reprefenta- 
tive of my departed wife, fpeak to me in 
her name, and fay that the remorfe which 
tears my foul, tortures me not in vain !” 

“* Oh rife, rife, my belov ed father,” cried 
I, attempting to affift him, ~ I cannot bear 
to fee you thus;—reverfe not the law of 
nature, rife yourfelf, and blefs your kneel- 
ing daughter !” 

"* May Heaven blefs thee, my child !——” 
cried he, ** for J dare not.”’ He then rofe, 
and embracing me mott affectionately, add- 
ed, “ I fee, 1 fee that thou art all. kind- 
nefs, foftnels, and tendernefs ; I need not 
have feared thee, thou art all the fondett 
father could wifh, and I will try. to.frame 
my mind to lefs painful fenfations.at thy 
ficht; Perhaps the time may come when 
J_may: know the. comfort of fuch a daugh- 
ter,—-at prefent, 1 am only fit to be alone: 
dreadful as are. my reflections, they ought 
merely to torment myfelf.—- Adieu, my 
child ;——be not angry,—-I cannot itay with 
thee,—-oh Evelina! thy countenance is @ 
dagger to my heart !—juft fo, thy mother 
looked,——jult fo—” 

Tears and fighs feemed to choak him !-— 
and waving his hand, he would have left 
me,—-but, clinging to him, “ Oh, Sir,” 
cried 
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cried J, “ will, you fo foon abandon me? 
—ram | again an-orphan ?—oh my dear, my 
long-loft father, leave me not, I befeech 
you! take, pity on your child, and rob her 
not of the parent fhe fo fondly hoped would 
cherifh her !?? 

~ You,know not..what you afk,” cried 
he; “*:the emotions which. now rend my 
foul are more than my reafon can endure: 
fuffer me, then, to leave you,—impute it 
not to unkindnefs, but think of me as well 
as thou canft.—Lord Orville has behaved 
nobly ;—-I believe he will make thee hap- 
py.’ Then, again embracing me, “ God 
blefs thee, my dear child,” cried he, ““ God 
blefs thee, my Evelina! endeavour ta 
love,—at leaft not to hate me,— and to 
make me an intereft in thy filial bofom by 
thinking of me as thy father.” 

1 could not fpeak ; I kiffled his hands on 
my knees ; and then, with yet more emo- 
tion, he again Blefied me, and hurried out 
of the room,—leaving me almoft drowned 
in tears. 

Oh Sir, all goodnefs as you are, how 
much will you feel for your Evelina, during 
a fcene of fuch agitation! I pray Heaven 
to accept the tribute of his remorfe, and 
reftore him to tranquillity ! 

When I was fufficiently compofed to re- 
turn to the parlour, I found Lord Orville 
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waiting for me with the utmoft anxiety 5 
and then, a new fcene of emotion, though 

of a far different nature, awaited me; for 

I learnt, by Mr. Macartney, that this no- 
bleft of men ‘had infifted the fo-long-fup- | 
pofed Mifs Belmont fhould be confidered 
indeed as my fitter, and as’ the co-heirefs of 
my father! though not in law, in juftice, 
he fays, fhe ought ever to be treated as the 
daughter of Sir John Belmont. 

Oh Lord Orville !—it fhall be the fole 
ftudy of my happy life, t6 exprefs, better 
than by words, the fenfe I have of your 
exalted benevolence, and © greatnefs’ of 
mind ! 


eens 


toe EP A ee 
Evelina in continuation. 


Clifton, O&. 12. 
HIS morning, early, I received the 


- §following letter from Sir Clement 
Willoughby, 
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To Mifs: Anville. 


Have this moment received intelligence 

that preparations are actually making’ for 
your marriage with Lord Orville. 

Imagine not that I write with; the imibe- 
cilé idea of rendering thofe /preparations 
abortive. No, Iam not fomad. My fole 
Hiéw is to explain the motive of ‘my con- 
duct/in-a particular inftance, and to obviate 
the accufation of treachery ;which may be 
laid to my charge. 

My wneuarded behaviour when I laft 
faw you, has, probably, already acquainted. 
youy ‘that'the letter: 1 then faw'you reading 
was written by myfelf. For your further 
fatisfaétion, let me have the honour of in- 
forming you, that the.one you: had defign- 
ed for Lord Orville, had fallen ‘into: my 
“hands. 

Hlowever I may have been-urged on by 
a palfion the nioft violent that ever warmed 
the heart of man; Tecan by no teats ‘calmly 
fubmit to be ‘ftigmatifed: for an sattion 
feerhinely fo difhonourable ; and 1t is “for 
this reafon that I trouble you with my ‘jul- 
tification. Ais 

Lord Orvillethe happy Orville, whom 
vou are fo ready to blefs,—~had niade me 

K 6 velieve 
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believe he loved you not,——nay, that he held 
you in contempt. 

Such were my thoughts of his fentiments 
of. you, when I got poffeffion of the letter 
you meant to fend;him; I pretend not to 
vindicate either the means I ufed to obtain 
it, or the action of breaking the feal ;—but 
I was impelled by an impetuous curiofity 
to difcover the terms upon which you wrote 
to him, 

The letter, however, was wholly unin- 
telligible to me, and the perutal of it only 
added to my perplexity. 

A tame fufpence I was not born to en- 
dure, and I determined to clear my doubts 
at all hazards and events. 

I anfwered it, therefore, in Orvyille’s 
name. 

The views which I am now going to 
acknowledge, mutt, infallibly, incur your 
difpleafure,—-yet I fcorn all palliation. 

Briefly, then,—I concealed your letter 
to prevent a difcovery of your capacity,— 
and I wrote you an anfwer which I hoped 
would prevent your withing for any other, 

1 am well. aware of every thing which 
can be faid upon this fubject. - Lord Or- 
ville will, poffibly, think himfelf ill ufed ; 
——but I am extremely indifferent as to his 
opinion, nor do I now write by way of of- 
fering any apology to him, but merely to 
make 
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make known to yourfelf the reafons. by 
which I have been governed. 

I intend to fet off next week for the 
Continent. Should his Lordfhip have any 
commands for me in the mean time, I fhall 
be glad to receive them. I fay not this by 
way of defiance,—I fhould blufh to be 
fufpected of fo doing through an indirect 
channel,—but fimply that, if you fhew him 
this letter, he may know I dare defend, “as 
well as excufe my conduct. 

CLEMENT WiILLOUGHBY. 


What a ftrange letter! how proud and 
how piqued does its writer appear! “To 
what alternate meannefs and rafbne/s do the 
paffions lead, when reafon and felf-denial 
do not oppofe them! Sir Clement is con- 
fcious he has acted difhonourably, yet the 
fame unbridled vehemence which urged 
him to gratify a blameable curiofity, will 
fooner prompt him to rifk his life, than 
confefs his mifconduct. The rudenefs of 
his manner of writing to me fprings from 
the fame caufe: the proof he has received 
of my indifference to him, has ftung him 
to the foul, and he has neither the delicacy 
nor forbearance to difguife his difpleafure. 

I determined not to. fhew this letter to 
Lord Orville; and thought it moft prudent 
to 
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to let him know 1 fhould not. I therefore 


be . ay Pete ey $s 
wrote the follov ote. 
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To Sir Clement WY tloughby, 
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eit dinehes CO. me, 1S oO 
to afford Lord Oryille an LY 2 
you may depend upon my carefully keep- 
Ing it from his fight. I will bear you no 
refentment for what 1s paft; but I moft 
earneitly entreat you, nay implore, that you 
went not write again, while -in your prefent 
frame of mind, by any channel, direct or 
indirect, 
[hope you owill have much pleafure in 
your purpofed expedition, and I beg leave 
to affure you of my ood wifhes. 


+ hse S 
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Not knowing by what name to fign, I 
was obliced to fend it without any. 

The preparations which Sir Clement 
mentions, goon juft as if your confent 
were arrived: it is in vain that I expoftu- 
late; Lord Orville fays, fhould any obj éc- 
tioris be raifed, all fhall be SiVEn Up, big 
that, as his hopes forbid “him to expect 
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any, he muft proceed as if already affured 
of ‘your concurrence. 

We have had, this afternoon, a°moft in- 
terefting converfation, in whieh we ‘have 
traced our fentiments of each other from 
our firft acquaintance. I have made him 
confefs how itl he thought of me, upon 
my-foolifh : eiddinef (sat Mrs. Stanle *y’s ball 
but he flat ters ‘me with aflurances, that 
every fucceeding time he faw ‘me, ‘I ap- 
peared to fom ethine lefs and lefs difadvan- 


i 


‘When I exprefled my amazemen t that 
he could honour with his choice a ei ‘ who 
feemed 
neath:-his ae he frankly owned, that 
he had fully initeniciet making more minute 
enquiries in y family and connections, 

and part ula rly concerning ¢hofe people he 


fo infinitely, in every refpect, be- 
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faw with meat Marybone, before he ac- 
knowledged his prepoffeflion in my fa- 
vour: but the Faiceic ich of my intended 
journey, and the uncertainty of feeing me 
again, put him quite off his guard, and 
““ divefting him of prudence, left him no- 
thing but love.” 7 Dhete were his words ; 
and yet, he has repeatedly « ffured me, that 
his partiality has known no bounds from 
the time of my refiding at Clifton. 


2 § * ¥ * 





aoe 


a er 


Pare 


ime. 
: ee an 
= Fr 
: ; 
oe 




















\ m. 
232 WwW EL, nN eA. 


Mr. Macartney has, juft been with,me, 
on an embaffly from. my,,father. . He has 
fent me-his kindeft. love, and affurances of 
favour, and defired to know if | am happy 
in the pro {pect of changing my fituation, 
and. it ie re is any thing I can name which 
he can do-for me. And, at the {ame time, 
Mr. Macartney delivered to me a-draught 
on my father’s. banker. for a thoufand 
pounds, which he infifted that I fhould 
receive entirely for my own ufe, and ex- 
pend in equipping mylelf properly for the 
new rank of life to which I feem deftined. 

Tam fure I need not fay how much I 
was penetrated by this goodnefs; I wrote 
my thanks, and acknowledged, frankly, 
that if 1 could fee sim reftored to tranquil- 
lity, my heart would be without a with. 





i BE’ Tl ER ee. 
Evelina in continuation. 


Clifton, O&ober 13. 


H E time approaches. now, when I 
hope we fhall meet,—yet I cannot 
fleep,—ereat joy is as refileis as forrow,— 


and therefore: I will-continue my journal. 


A 
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As J had never had any opportunity of 
feeing Bath, a party was formed laft night 
for fhewing me that celebrated city ; and 
this morning, after breakfaft, we fet out 
in three phaetons. Lady Louifa and Mrs. 
Beaumont with Lord Merton; Mr. Co- 
verley with Mr. Lovel; and Mrs. Selwyn 
and myfelf with Lord Orville. 

We had hardly proceeded half a mile, 
when a gentleman from a poft-chaife, which 
came galloping after us, called out to the 
fervants, “* Holla, my Lads,—pray is one 
Mifs Anville in any of them éhing-em- 
bobs 2” 

I immediately recollected the voice of 
Captain Mirvan, and Lord Orville ftopt 
the phaeton. He was out of the chaife, 
and with us in a moment. ‘“ So, Mifs 
Anyille,” cried he, “‘ how do you do? fo 
I hear you’re Mifs Belmont now ;-—~pray 
how does old Madame French do ?” 

“© Madame Duval,” faid I, “ is, I be- 
lieve; very well.” 

“I hope fhe’s in good cafe,” faid he, 
winking fignificantly, ** and won’t. flinch 
at feeing fervice: fhe has laid by long 
enough to refit and be made tight. And 
pray how does poor Monfieur Doleful do? 
is he as lank-jawed as ever ?” 

‘* They are neither of them,” faid f, 
** at Briftol.” 

“ No! 
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worft news I’d: with to hear | way I’ve 
thought of nothing all the way. butva:trick 
I fhould ferve her !” 
“ You-have been very obliging!” faid 
I, ie: 
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promife you,” cried he, ‘* ‘our 
Moll -would: never. have wheedled me Gnto 
this oa if fd» known fhe was’not here’; 
for, to let’you into the fecret,:] fully -in- 
tended to have treated the old buck with 
ea ee? frolic.” 

** Did Mifs Mirvan, then, -perfuade you 


to this panes 35 

~ Yes, and we’ve béen ‘travelling all 
We!” cried 1:” ** Is Mifs Mirva 
then, with you ?” 

‘Wh: it, Molly ?—yes, fhe’s in that there 

chaife.” 

‘’ Good God, ‘Sir, rash did‘ not you tell 
me fooner!?”’’ eri ad I; and immediately, with 
Lord Orville’s affiftance, I jumpt out of 
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accompanied our meeting, 
We both beeged wemmicht' not be parte d 
during the ride, and i} 
eood as to 1n\ . 
phaeton. 
I think I was hardly ever more rejoiced 
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dear Maria; who! he id Be fooner heard the 
fituation of my affairs, shask with’ the af- 


fiftance of Lady owas and her. kind: mo- 
ther, fhe befought ‘her father with fuch 
earneftnefs to confent -to the yourney, that 
he had not been able to withftand ‘their 
‘united entreaties ; though fhe owned that, 
‘had ‘he-not expected to have met with’ Ma- 
Ydame Duval; the 'bélievés ‘he would ‘not 
{6 readily have ‘yielded. “They ‘arnived at 
‘Mrs.-Beaumont’s “but a few minutes afrér 
we were out -of ight, and ‘overtook us 
without much difficulty. 

I fay nothing of our converfation, be- 
caufé you may {fo well fuppofe both the 
fubjeéts we chofe, and our manner of dif- 
cuffine: ‘them. 

We all ‘ftopped at a great hotel, where 
we were oor to enquire for'a room, as 
Lady -Louifa, fatigued to death, defired to 
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take fomeibing before we began our ram- 
bles. 

As foon as the res was affembled, the 
Captain, abruptly faluting me, {aid, ue S50, 
Mifs Belmont, L wifh you joy ; fo-I. hear 
you’ve quarrelled with your new name al- 
ready ?” 

“* Me !—no, indeed, Sir.” 

““ Then pleafe for to tell me the reafon 
you’re in fuch a hurry to change it.’ 

‘* Mifs Belmont !”’ cried Mr. Lovel, 
looking round him with the utmoft-afte- 
nifhment, * I beg pardon, —but,. if it is 
not impertinent;—L mutt beg leave to fay, 
J always underftood that Lady’s ame, was 
Anville. 

‘“‘ >Fore George,” cried the Captain, ~ 1¢ 
runs In my head, I’ve feen you fome- 
where before! and now. I think on’t, pray 
a’n’t-you the perfon I faw at. the play one 
night, and who did n’t know,, all the time, 
whether it was.a tragedy or a comedy, of 
a concert of fidlers ?” 

*< I believe,. Sir,” faid Mr, Lovel, ftam- 
mering, “ I had once,—I think—the plea- 
dure of feeing you latt fpring.’ 

a. and if I live an handeed fprings,” 
anfwered he, “* I fhall never forget it; by 
Jingo, it has ferved me for a moft excel- 
lent good joke.ever fince. Well, however, 
I’m 
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I’m ‘elad to fee you ftill in the land of the 
living,” fhaking him roughly by the hand; 
“pray, if a body may be fo bold, how 
much a night may you give at prefent to 
keep the undertakers aloof ?” 

**- Me, Sir!” faid Mr. Lovel, very much 
difcompofed ; “* Iproteft I never thought 
myfelf in fuch imminent danger as to™ 
really, Sir, Idon’t underftand you.” 

“OQ, youdon’t !—why then [’ll make 
free for to explain myfelf. Gentlemen and 
Ladies, I’ll tell you what; do you know 
this here gentleman, fimple as he fits there, 
pays five fhillings a night to let his friends 
know he’s alive !”’ 

“© And very cheap too,” faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, ‘° if we confider the value of the in- 
telligence.” 

Lady Louifa, being now refrefhed, we 
proceeded upon our expedition. 

The charming city of Bath aniwered all 
my expectations. The Crefcent, the prof- 
pect from it, and the elegant fymmetry of 
the Circus, delighted me. The Parades, 
I own, rather difappointed me; one of 
them is fearce preferable to fome of the 
beit paved ftreets in London, and the other, 
though it affords a beautiful profpect, a 
charming view of Prior Park and of the 
Avon, yet wanted fomething in itfelf of 


more’ ftriking elegance than a mere broad 
pavement, 
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pavement, to fatisfy th¢e!ideas Thad formed 
OT if, 

At the pump-room, I was amazed at the 
public exhibition: of ‘the ladies:in the bath : 
it is true, their ‘heads are: covered with bon» 
nets, but:the very idéa of being feen, ‘in 
fuch a fituation, by whoever ‘pleafes to look; 
is-indelicate. 


“© ?Fore e George, ” fad t Captain, look- 
Ing into the bat ih. * this jee be a mott 


excellent place for old: Madame French to 
d: ance v5 | fandan Ot e in By Jun: 205 I would n’t 
vith «for better {port than: to iwing her 


] ie . : i> 
TOUNC this néere pond! 


\ + : ‘ 
i. 
é¢ am | "2 TTS . i - 4 
she wouid be very much obliged to 
retail Fes le Se ha ee 
you,” iaid Lord Orville; ror 10 extraor- 
1 pein errs gies Fe wr gepe ote pe ae ee 
8) [ 2) a ry aA Mal K OT y 5 ul pf avou oa 
BERETA, ag he eR co Re 8S 2d-t} 
Why, to let you know,” anfweredthe 
gp, Fe eee kas a4 > Ae Sa i i Pe: ES. SA > 
Captain; ine ‘nit my fancy mightily, J 
§ - 2 . me 
a? Mee ~ p ra as RS 
CV CI c¢ * i ) Inu *h tO c 9 rid LawvuU be 
Eo. ES - 
Ore, 
hy => 99 ol we 1 Rae, 
Keally, now,’ cried Mr: Lovels leok- 
Ps alt 2 eee at call 6¢ ’ Pate fe : 
ing alio into the bath, i muft coniels it 


is, to’ me, very incomprehenfib! le why the 
ladies chufe that friehtful unbecomin o drefs 
to ‘bathe «in! J have often cin ives 
ferioufly “upon the 4 ubjedt, but coukden never 
hit upon the reafon. 
Well; I declare; faid L Lady Liouifa, 
L thouldsdil ce of all things to fet fome- 
thing hew 2 going 3 I always ‘hated bathing, 


because 





faid he, 
fimperine, lL can’t pretend to affiit a per- 
fon of your duady thip’s t , befidesy Ihave 
not the: leait) head: ior fafhionsy—! really 
don’t think I ever invented three in my 


SSS: ae eee eh es a ; 
life '—~but I never had the.leait turn for 
drefs;—neveri any notion of fancy or ele- 

_ 99 : 
panes: : 

‘ c C ] j 

O ne, Vil i ON Cli Lis ( VO yjic 
{9 ?—=don’t we all kn thar. iF the 
QO ~ 4uOll c Ko LOW Likawu eS iCaci Lil 

bas Se ee eR a oe es ee oS 
faz 1n tne pi Vii onthe 2 i Geciare, ] think 


fousdrefs better than any body. 

‘< O dear: Ma’am, you  confufe> me. to 
the laft. degree! J drets wellk!—I proteft dl 
don’t think I’m ever fit to be feen!—l’m 
often fhocked to death.to think spat a 
figure I go. If your Ryadhy fhi Pp will believe 
me, I was full h uf amhour this morning 
thinking what | iho ak 1 put on !” 

‘© Odds my life,” cried the Captau, me 
with I’d been near you! I warrant I’d ‘have 
quickened your mo tions a little! Half an 
hour thinking what you’d put on? and 

who the deuce, do you think, cares the 
{nuff of a candle whether you’ve any thing 
on 2 not ?” 

O pray, Captain,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, 
** don’t be angry with the gentleman for 
tP1nRiNg’s 
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thinking, whatever be the caufe, for I affure 
you he makes no common practice of offend- 
ing in that way. 

‘ Really, Ma’am, you’re prodigioufly 
kind !” faid Mr. Lovel, angrily. 

** Pray, now,” faid the Captain, “ did 
you ever get a ducking ia- that there place 
yourtelf | 293 

A ducking, Sir !”? repeated Mr. _ 
vel; “ I proteft I think that’s rather a 
odd term !——but if you mean a bathing, it 
is an honour I have had many times.” 

cind pray, if a body may be fo bold, 
what do you do with that frizle-frize top 
of your own? Why I'll lay you what you 
will, there is fat and ereaie enough on 
your crown, to buoy you up, if you were 
to go in head downwards.” 

: And I don’t know,” cried. Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, “ but that might be the eafieit way, 
for I’m fure it would:be the ] lighteft.” 

“* For the matter of that there, °° faid the 
Captain, “ you muft make him a foldier, 
before you can tell which is lighteft, head or 
heels. Howfomever, I’d lay ten pounds to 
a fhilling, I could whifk him fo dexteroufly 
over into the pool, that he fhould light 
plump upon his foretop, and turn round 
like a tetotum.” 

“* Done !”? cried Lord Merton; “‘ I take 
your odds !” 


« Will 
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~ Will you?” returned she; “‘ why then, 
‘fore George, I’d do it as foon.as fay Jack 
Robin{fon,” 

~ He, he !” faintly laughed Mr, Lovel, 
as he moved abruptly from the window, 
“ *pon honour, this. is pleafant enough ; 
but I don’t fee what right any body has to 
lay wagers about one, without one’s con. 
fent.”” 

There, Lovel, you are out ;” cried 
Mr. Coverley ; “ any man may lay what 
wager about you he pleafes; your confent 
is nothing to the purpofe: he may lay that 
your nofe,is a fky-blue, if he pleafes,” 

“ Ay,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, “ or that your 
mind is more adorned than your. perfon ; 
—or any abfurdity whatioever,” 

"* I proteft,” faid Mr. Lovel, “* I think 
it's a. very dilagreeable privilege, and I mutt 
beg that nobody may take fuch a liberty 
with me.” 

 Like-enough you may,” cried the 
Captain; “ but what’s that to. the pur- 
pole ? fuppofe I’ve a mind to lay that 
you've never a tooth in your head ?—pray, 
how will you hinder me ?” 

You'll allow me, at leaft, Sir, to take 


the liberty of-aiking how you'll. prove 
a 
“ How !—why, by knocking them all 
down your throat,” 

Vor, Jil. s ** Knocking 
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“ Knocking them all down my throat, 
Sir! repeated Mr, Lovel, with a look of 
horror, “* I proteft I never heard any thing 
fo fhocking in my life; and I muft beg 
leave to oblerve, that no wager, in my 
opinion, could juftify fuch a barbarous 
action.” 

Here Lord Orville interfered, and hur- 
ried us to our Carriages. 

We returned in the fame order we came. 
Mrs. Beaumont invited all the party to 
dinner, and has been fo obliging as to beg 
Mifs Mirvan may continue at her houfe 
during her ftay. The Captain will lodge 
at the Wells. 

The firtt half-hour after our return, 
was devoted to hearing Mr. Lovel’s apo- 
logies for dining in his riding-drefs. 

Mrs. Beaumont then, addreffing herfelf 
to. Mifs Mirvan and me, enquired how we 
liked Bath ? 

“ 1 hope,” faid Mr. Lovel, “* the Lae 
dies do not call this feeing Bath.” 

‘No !—what fhould ail ’em °” cried the 
Captain; “* do you fuppofe they put their 
eyes In their pockets °”" . 

No, Sir; but I fancy you will find 
no perfon,—that is, no perfon of any con- 
dition,—call going about a few places in 
a morning /ecing Bath.” 


9 ** Mayhaps 
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Mayhap, then,” faid the literal Cap- 
tain, “ you think we fhould {ee it better 
by going about at midnight ?” 

~ No, Sir, no,” faid Mr. Lovel, with 
a fupercilious {mile, ‘* ] perceive you don’t 
underftand me,—dwe fhould never call it 
Seeing Bath, without going at the right fea- 
ion.” 

~ Why, what a plague, then,” demanded 
he, “ can you only fee at one feafon of 
the yéar ?? 

Mr. Lovel again {miled ; but ‘feemed fiz 
perior to making any anfwer. 

** The Bath amufements,” {aid Lord Or- 
ville, “ have a famenefs in them, which, 
after a fhort time, renders them rather in- 
lipid: but the greateft objection that can 
be made to the place, is the encouragement 
it gives to gametters.” 

~ Why I hope, my Lord, you would 
not think of abolifhing gaming,” cried 
Lord Merton; “ ’tis the very zeft of 
life! Devil take me if I could live with. 
Out it!” 

Tam forry for it,” faid Lord Orville, 
gravely, and looking at Lady Louifa, 

~ Your Lordfhip is no judge of this 
fubjecét,” continued the other s—“* but if 
once we could get you to a gaming-table, 


, you'd never be happy away from it.” 





-* Thope, my Lord,” cried Lady Louifa, 
L, 2 «* that 
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quitting it. 
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Your Ladyfhip, iaic Lord Merton, 

‘> . 2 - : {7 .] : 6s } +c Ty car vAaalze 

recollecting himfelf, ~ has power to Mass 
—_ 


me quit any thing.” 

“Except her/elf,’ {aid Mr. Coverley. 
“© Koad, my Lord, | think [ve helpt you 
out there.” 

“ You men of wit, Jack,” anfwered his 

Lordfhip, “* are always ready ;-—for my 
part, | don’t pretend to any talents that 
way. 
“Really, my Lord 2” afked the far af- 
tic Mrs. Selwyn; “ well, that is wonder- 
ful, confidering faccefs would be fo much 
in your power.” 

Pray, Me’am,” faid Mr. Lovel to 
Lady Louifa, “ has your Ladythip heard 
the news!” 

‘© News !—-what news *”” 

“Why, the report circulating at the 
Wells concerning a certain perfon ?” 

“© Lord, no; pray tell me what it 
is |” 
will excufe me; “tis a profound fecret, 
{1 would not have mentioned it, if 
not thought you knew it.” 

“ Tord, now, how can you be fo mon- 
ftrous?—J declare, now, youre @ PIO 

voking 
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vokin ig creature! But come, I know 
I] me ;——won’t you, now ?” 

1 hae La’fhip knows I am but too 
happy to obey you; but, ‘pon honour, I 
can’t fpeak a word, if you wont all promife 
me the me it inviolable fecrecy.” 

 t with: you’d wait for that from me,” 
faid the Captain, “ and. I'll give you my 
word you’d be dumb for‘one while. Se- 
crecy, qu oth a!—’Fore George, I wonder 
you a’n’t afhamed to mention fuch a word, 
when you talk of telling it to a woman. 
T hough, for the matter of that, I’d as lieve 
blab it to the whole fex at once, as to ga 
for to tell it to fuch a thing as you,” 

Such a thing as me, ‘Sir 1” faid Mr. 
Lovel, letting fall his knife and fork, and. 
looking very important: “ ] really have 
not the honour to. underftand your expref- 
fion.” 

"* It’s all one for that,” faid the Cap- 
tain; “ you ma Ly have it explained when- 
ever you dike it.’ 

***Pon honour, Sir,” returned Mr. [Lo- 
vel, “ I mutt take the liberty to tell you, 
that I fhould be extremely offended, but 
that I fuppofe it to be fome-fea- phrate, 
and therefore Pil let it pafs without further 
notice.’ 

Lord Orville then, to change the dif- 


b: 3 courte, 
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courfe, afked Mifs Mirvan if fhe fhould 


‘ eo aettld.. CSA ah ndlon 2 
foend the enfuing winter in London! 
cc KT : wo _ 399 pt: — Y beans 
No, to be fure,”’ fara the Captain, 


66 


what fhould fhe for? fhe faw all that 
was to be feen béfore,” 

‘€ Is London, then,” faid Mr. Lovel, 
fmiling at Lady Louifa, “ only to be re- 
carded as a fight 2” 

“Why pray, Mr. Wifeacre, how are 
you pleafed for to regard it yourfelf!— 
Anfwer me to that ?” 

*'O Sir, my opinion I fancy you would 
hardly find intelligible. I don’t underftand 
fea-phrafes enough to define it to your 
comprehenfion. Does n’t your La’thip 
think the tafk would be rather difficult 2” 

“Oh Lard, yes,’ cried Lady Louifa, 
** 1 declare I’d as foon teach my parrot to 
talk Welch.” 

‘© Ha! ha! ha! admirable !—’Pon ho- 
nour your. La’fhip’s quite in luck to day; 
——but that, indeed, your La’fhip 1s every 
day. Though, to be fure, it is but candid 
to acknowledge, that the gentlemen of the 
ocean have a fet of ideas, as well asa dia- 
lect, fo oppofite to ours, that it is by no 
means furprifing hey fhould regard London 
as a mere fhew, that may be {een by being 
looked at. Wa! ha! ha!” 

“ Ha! ha!” echoed Lady. Louwa: 
co OWell. 
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~ Well, I declare you are the drolleft crea 
ture |!” 

" He! he! ’pon honour I can’t help 
laughing at the conceit of /eeing London in a 
few weeks |"? 

And what a plague fhould hinder 
you?” cried the Captain; ““do you. want 
to fpend a day in every ftreet ?” 

Here again Lady Louifa and Mr, Lovel 
interchanged {imiles. 

“5 Why, I warrant you, if I had the 
fhewing it, Vd) haul you from St..James’s 
to Wapping the very firft morning.” 

The fmiles were now, with added con- 
tempt, repeated ; which the Captain ob- 
ferving, looked very fiercely at Mr. Lo- 
vel, and faid, ' Hark’ee, my fpark, none 
of your grinning!—’tis a lingo I don’t 
underftand., and if you give me any more 
of it, I shall oo near to Tend you a box o’ 
the ear.”’ 

I proteft, Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, turn- 
ing extremely pale, “ I think it’s taking 
a very particular liberty with a perfon, to 
talk to one in fuch a ftyle as this !” 

“It’s like you may,” returned the Cap- 
tain; “ but give a good sulp and I war- 
rant you'll {wallow it.” Then, calling for 

a glafs of ale, with a very provoking and 
Ganiieans nod, he drank to his ealy di- 
geition. 

i Mr, 
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which contained the kindeft coneratula- 
tions; and the other from Madame Du- 
val,—but not a word from you,—-to my no 
{mall furprife and concern. 

Madame Duval feems ereatly rejoiced at 
my late intelligence: a violent cold, fhe 
fays, prevents her coming to B: -iftol, The 
Branghtons S5 fhe tells me, are ail ce 
Mifs ‘Polly | is foon to be married to Mr, 
Brown, but Mr. Smith has changed his 
lodgings, “© which,” fhe adds, “ has ‘made 
the houfe extremely dull. Howe ver, that’s 
not the worft news ; p2rd: et I with it was! 
but I’ve been ufed like nobody,—for. Mon- 
feur Du Bois has had the ba! enefs to g0 
back to France Wing 2: me.” In conclu- 
fon, fhe affures me, as you prognofticated 
he would. d. that I fha 1 be fole heirefs of all 
fhe is worth, when Lady Orville. 
¢ tea-time, we were joined by all the 

sntlemen but Captain Mirvan, who wert 

ro the hotel x vhere he was to fleep, and 

| made his daughter accompany him, to fepa 

. rate her trumpery, as he c -alled it, fond his 
cloaths. 

be As foon as they were gone, Mr. Lovel, 
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who {till appeared extremely fulky, faid, 
pas Prote (t, I never faw fuch a, vulgar, 
abufive fellow in my Hie, as that Captain: 
*pon honour, I believe he came here for no 
purpofe in. the world but to pick a quarrel 5 
however, for my .part, I vn I won’t hu- 
mour him.” 

"*T declare,” cried Lady Louifa, “ he 
put me in a montftrous. fri cht, —I never 
heard any body talk fo fhocking in my 
life !”? 

‘I think,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, with oreat 
folemnity, “‘ he threatened to box y our ears, 
Mr. Lovel,—did not he ?’ 

A Really, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Lovel, co- 
louring, “ if one was to. mind every thine 
thole < kind of people lay, —one fhould 

never be at reft for one Impertinence or 
other,—fo J ehii k ‘the beft way ‘is to be 
above taking any notice of them,” 

“What, * fd Mrs. Selwyn, with the 
fame gravity, “: and fo receive the blow in 
filence !” 

During this difcourfe, I faw the Captain’s 
chaife drive upto the gate, and ran down 
ftairs to meet Maria. "She was alone, and 
told me that her father, who, fhe was fure, 
had fome {cheme in agitation againft Mr, 
Lovel, had fent her on before him. We 
continued in the pardeén till his-return, and 
were joined by I cord Orville, who begged 
Lis me 
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me not to infift on a patience fo unnatural, 
as fubmitting to be excluded our fociety. 
And let me, my dear Sir, with a grateful 
heart let me own, I never before pafied 
half an hour in fuch perfect felicity. 

I believe we were all forry when we faw 
the Captain return ; yet his inward fatisfac- 
tion, from however different a, caufe, did 
not feem inferior to what ours had been. 
He chucked Maria under the chin, rubbed 
his hands, and was fcarce able to contain 
the fullnefs of his glee. We all attended 
him to the drawing-room, where, having 
compofed his countenance, without any 
previous attention to Mrs. Beaumont, he 
marched up to Mr. Lovel, and abruptly 
faid, ‘“‘ Pray have you e’er a brother in thele 
here parts?” 

‘Me, Sir? —no, thank Heaven, lm 
free from all incumbrances of that fort.” 

‘© Well,” cried the Captain, “* I meta 
perfon juft now, fo like you, I could have 
fworn he had been your twin-brother,” 

‘* Tt would have been a moft fingular 
pleafure to me,” faid Mr. Lovel, yar 
alfo could have feen him; for, really, I 
have not the Jeaft notion what fort of a per- 
fon I am, and I have a prodigious curiofity 
to know.” 


Juft then, the Captain’s fervant opening 
the 
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the door, faid, ‘‘ A little géntleman below 
defires to fee one Mr. Lovel.” 

* Bee him to walk up ftairs,” faid Mrs. 
Beaumont. “ But pray what is the reafon 
William is out of the way ?” 

The man fhut the door without any an- 
fwer. 

T can’ t imagine wlio it is,” faid Mr. 
Lovel; “I recollect no little gentleman of 
AY acquaintance now at Briftol,—excepr, 
indeed, the Marquis of Carltonxbut I 
don’t much fancy it can be-himy Let me 
fee, who eHe ts there fo very little ?”— 

A confufed noife among the fervants now 
drew all eyes towards the door; thé impa- 
tient Captain haftened to open it, and thén, 
clapping his hands, called out, “ ’Fore 
George, ’tis the fame perfon I took for your 
relation !” 

And then, to the utter aftonifhment of 
every body ‘but himfelf, he hauled into the 
room a monkey! full drefled, and extra- 
vagantly 4-/a-mode f 

The difmay of the company was almoft 
general. Poor Mr. Lovel feemed thunder- 
{truck with indignation and furprife s Lady 
Louifa began a {cream, which for fome time 
was mceffant : Mits Mirvan and I jumped 
involuntarily upon the feats of our chairs 
Mrs, Beaumont herfelf followed our ex- 
ample ; Lord. Orville placed himfelf before 
1, 6 me 
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me as a guard, and Mrs. Selwyn, Lord 
Merton, and ‘Mr. Coverley, burft into 4 
loud, ‘immoderate, ungovernable. fit of 
laughter, in which they were joined by the 
Captain, till, unable to fupport himfelf, he 
rolled:on the floor. 

The firft voice which made its way thro’ 
thisigeneral noife, was that of Lady Louifa, 
which her fright and {creaming rendered 
exremely fhrill. “Take it away !” cried 
fhe; ‘take the monfter away,—lI shall faint, 
I fhall faint if you don’t !” 

Mr. Lovel, irritated beyond endurance, 
anorily demanded of the Captain “ what he 
meant ?” 

“‘ Mean °”? cried the Captain, as foon as 
he was able to fpeak, “ why only to fhew 
you in_your proper colours.” ‘Then rifing, 

; Sane L, ce YX 
and pointing to the monkey, ~ Why now, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, I’ll be judged by 
you!—-Did you ever fee any thing more 
like? Odds my life, if it was n’t for this 
here tail, you would n’t know one from 
t’other.”’ 

‘“Sir,”-cried Mr. Lovel, ftamping, “I fhall 
take a time to make you feel my wrath.” 

‘““ Come, now,” continued the regardlefs 
Captain, ** juft for the fun’s fake, doff your 
coat and waiftcoat, and fwop with Monfieur 
Grinagain here, and J’ll warrant you'll not 


know yourfelf which 1s which,” 
* Not 
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e Npt re myfelf from: a monkey ?— 
Taffure you, Sir, I’m not to be ufed in this 
franner: and I won’t bear -it,—curfe me if 
T will !” 

“Why heyday,” cried the Captain, 

* what, is Matter | me a paffion ?—well, don’t 
be anery,—come, he fha’n’t hurt you ;— 
here, fhake a paw with him,—why he’ll 
do you no harm, man!—-come, kifs and 
friends !”’— 

Who I?” cried Mr. Lovel, almoft 
mad with vexation, “‘ as I’ma living crea- 
ture, I would not couch him for a thoufand 
worlds r 

* Send him a challenge,” cried Mr. Co- 
rr and T’ll be your fecond,” 

‘ Ay, do,” faid the Captain, “ and I'll 
be fecond to my friend Monfieur Clapper- 
claw here. Come, to it at once!—tooth 
and nail!” 

fr God. forbid cried Mr. Lovel, re- 
treating, “* I would fooner truft my perfon 
W ith a mad bull!” 

~ I don’t like the looks of him myfelf,” 
faid Lord Merton, “ for he erins moft hor- 
ribly.” 

“Oh I’m frightened out of my fenfes !” 
cried Lady Louifa, “take him away, or I 

fh rail die !”’ 

Captain,” “faid ‘Lord Orville, “* the 
ladies 
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ladies are alarmed, and | mutt bes you 
would fend the monkey away. 

‘* Why, where can be the mighty h harm of 
one monkey more than another ?” anfwered 
the Captain ; ‘ howfomever, if it’s agree- 
able to the ladies, fuppofe we turn them out 
together °” 

‘¢ What do you mean by that, Sir!” 
cried Mr. Lovel, lifting up his cane. 

‘¢ What do yex mean?” cried the Cap- 
tain, fiercely: ‘‘ be fo good as to down 
with your cane,” 

Poor Mr. Lovel, too much intimidated 
to ftand his ground, yet too much enraged 
to fubmit, turned hattily round, and, for- 
getful of conlequences, ‘vented his paffion 
by civing a furious blow to the monkey. 

Tl he creature, darting forwards, fprung 
init antly upon inti; ead clinging aad his 

reck, faftened his teeth to one of his ears. 

I was really forry for the poor man, who, 
though an egregiaus fop, had committed 
no offence that merited fuch chatftifement. 

It was impoffible, now, todiftinguifh whole 
{creams were loudett, thofe of Mr. Lovel, 
or the terrified Lady Louifa, who, I be. 
lieve, thought her own turn was approach- 
ing: but the unrelenting Captain roared 
with joy. 

Not fo Lord Orville: ever humane, gene- 
rous, and benevolent, he quitted. his char 9, 


whom he faw was wholly out of danger, 
and 
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and f{eizing the monkey by the collar, made 
him loofen the ear, and then, with a fudden 
fwing, flung him out of the room, and fhut 
the door. 

Mr. Lovel was now a dreadful object; 
his face was bef{meared with tears, the blood 
from his ear ran trickling down his cloaths, 
and he funk upon the floor, crying out, 
~ Oh I fhall die, I fhall die!—Oh I’m bit 
to death !” 

~ Captain Mirvan,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, 
with no little indignation, “I muft own I 
don’t perceive the wit of this ation; and I] 
am forry to have fuch cruelty praétifed in 
my houfe.” 

~ Why, Lord, Ma’am,” faid the Cap- 
tain, when his rapture abated fufficiently 
for {peech, “* how could I tell they'd fall 
out for-~by Jingo, I brought him to be a 
mefimate for t’other.”’ 

** Egad,” faid Mr. Coverley, “ I would 
not have been ferved fo for a thoufand 
pounds !” 

"* Why then there’s the odds. on’t,” faid 
the Captain, “ for you fee he is ferved fo 
for nothing. But come,” (turning to Mr. 
Lovel,) “ be of good heart,, all may end 
well yet, and you and Monfieur Lonetail 
be as good friends as ever.” 

“* ’'m furprifed, Mrs. Beaumont,” cried 
Mr, Lovel, flarting up, = thac you can 
fuffer 
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fuffer a perfon under your roof tobe treat- 
ed fo inhumanly.” 

™ What sae fo many words ?” ‘faid 
the unfeeling Captain, “it is but’ a flit of 
the ear; it only looks as if you had been 
jn the pillory.” 

“Very true,” added Mrs. Selwyn, “and 
who knows but it may appease you the cre- 
dit of being an anti-minift en writer ?’ 


“1 proteft,” cried Mr. Lovel, looking 
7 a4 
ruefully at his drefs, “my new riding-fuir’ 5 


: ik _ tgs $ gps 4 a 

ia. ha, ha!” cried the Captain; ~ fe 

fudying for an hour what 
’ © 


Mr. Lovel then walked to the elafs, and 
looking at the. place, exclaimed, “Oh 
Heaven, what 2 monftrous wound! my 
ear will never be fit to be feen again !” 


: ; AIC : C “ 
‘Why. then,” faid the Captain, ~ you 
mutt hide it';—’tis but wearing a wig.” 


““ A wig!” repeated the affrichted M 
Lovel, ‘‘ J wear a wig?—no, not if yo Ou 
would give mie a thoufand pounds an 
hour !”’ 

** T declare,” faid Lady Liouifa, “* I ne- 
never heard fuch a Shocking propofal in 
my life?’ 

Lord Orville then, feeing no profpect 
that the: altercation would ceafe, propofe d 
to the Captain to walk, He afented ; and 

aving 
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having given Mr. Lovel a nod of exul- 
tation, accompanied - his Lordfhip ‘down 
ftairs. 

"Pon honour,” faid Mr. Lovel, the 
moment the door was fhut, “* that fellow 
is the greateft brute in nature! he ought 
not to be admitted into a civilized fociety.” 

““ Lovel,” faid Mr, Coverley, affeét- 
ing to whifper, “ you mutt certainly pink 
him: you muft not put up with fuch an 
affront.” 

** Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, “‘ with any com- 
mon perfon, I fhould not deliberate an in- 
ftant; but, really, with a fellow who has 
done nothing but fight all his life, *pon ho- 
nour, Sir, I can’t think of it!” 

** Lovel,” faid Lord Merton, in the fame 
voice, “ you muff call him to account,” 

‘“ Every man,” faid he, pettifhly, “ is 
the beft judge of his own affairs, and I 
don’t afk the honour of any perfon’s ad- 
vice,” 

‘“ Egad, Lovel,” faid Mr. Coverley, 
 you’re in for it!—-you can’t poffibly be 
off!” 

*" Sir,” cried he, very impatiently, “up? 
on any proper occafion, I fhould ‘be as rea- 
dy to fhew my courage as any body ;—but 
as to fightine for fuch a trifle as this,—I 
oroteft I fhould blufh to think of it!” 

°° A trifle! cried Mrs. Selwyn ; “ good 
Heaven ! 
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Heaven! and have you made this aftonifh- 
ing riot about a trifle °” 

“© Ma’am,” anfwered the poor wretch, in 
great confufion, “ Idid not know at fir ft 
but that my cheek might have been bit :-= 
but as ’tis no worfe, why it does not a great 
deal fignify. Mrs. Beaumont, I have the 
honour to with you good evening; I’m fure 
my carriage muft be waiting.” And then, 
very abruptly, he left the room. 

What a commotion has this mifchief- 
loving Captain raifed! Were I to remain 
here long, even the fociety of my dear Ma- 
ria could {carce compenfate for the diftur- 
bances he excites. 

When he returned, and heard of his quiet 
exit, his triumph was intolerable. “ I 
think, I think,’ cried he, “ 1 have pep- 
pered him well! Pll warrant he won't give 
an hour to-morrow morning to fettling what 
he fhall put on; why his coat,” turning 
to me, “* would be a moft excellent match 
for old Madame Furbelow’s beft Lyons’ 
filk, ?*Fore George, I’d defire no better 
fport, than to have that there old cat here, 
to. go her fnacks !” 

All the company then, Lord Orville, 
Mifs Mirvan, and myfelf excepted, played 
at cards, and we—-oh how much better did 
we pafs our time ! 

While we were engaged in a moft delight- 
ful converfation, a fervant brought me a 
letter, 
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letter, which he told me had, by fome acci- 
dent, been miflaid. Judge my feelings, 
when I faw, my deareft Sir, your revered 
hand-writing ! My emotions foon betrayed 
to Lord Orville whom the letter was from: 
the importance: of the” contents: he well 
knew, and, affuring me I fhould not be feen 
by the card-players, he befought me to 
Open it without delay, 

Open it, indeed, I did:—-but read it I 
could not,—the willing, yet aweful confent 
you have granted,—the tendernefs of your 
expreflions,—~the certainty that no obftacle 
remained to.my eternal union with the loved 
owner of my heart, gave me fenfations too 
various, and though joyful, too little placid 
for obfervation. Finding myfelf unable. te 
proceed, and blinded by the tears of gra- 
titude and delight which ftarted into my 
eyes, I gave over the attempt of reading, 
till I retired to my own room: and, having 
no voice to anfwer the enquiries of Lord 
Orville, I put the letter into his hands, and 
left it.to {peak both for me and itfelf, 

Lord Orville was himfelf affected by your 
kindnefs ; he kiffed the letter as he returned 
it, and, prefling my hand affetionately to 
his heart, “ You are now,” (faid he, in a 
low voice) “‘all my own! Oh my Evelina, 
how will my foul find room for its happi- 
nels Pit feems already burfting !” | 
could 
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could make no reply ; indeed I hardly 
fpoke another word the reft of the evening ; 
{o little talkative is the fullnefs: of content- 
ment. 

O my’ deareft Sir, the thankfulnefs of 
my heart I muft pour forth at our meeting, 
when, at your feet, my happinefs receives 
‘ts confirmation from your bleffing, and 
when my noble-minded, my beloved Lord 
Orville, prefents to you the highly-honoured 
and thrice-happy Evelina. 

A few lines I will endeavour to write on 
Thurfday, which fhall be fent off exprefs, 
to give you, fhould nothing intervene, yet 
more certain affurance of our meeting. 

Now then, therefore, for the firft—and 
probably the laft time I fhall ever own the 
name, permit me to fign myfelf, 

Mott dear Sir, 
Your gratefully affectionate, 
EvEtiIna BELMONT. 

Lady Louifa, at her own particular de- 
fire, will be prefent at the ceremony, as well 
as Mifs Mirvan and Mrs. Selwyn: Mr. 
Macartney will, the fame morning, unite 
himfelf with my fofter-fifter, and my father 


himfelf will give us both away. 
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4 , VERY with of my foul is now ful- 
filled—for the felicity of my Evelina 
is equal to her worthine {s ! 

Yes, my child, thy -happinefs is engraved, 
in golden characters, upon the tablets of 
my heart! and their impreffion i is indelible ; 
for, fhould the rude and deep-fearching hand 
of Misfortune ater to pluck them from 
their repofitory, the fleeting fabric of hfe 
would give way, and in tearing from my 
pos the nourifhment by which they are 
fuppor ted, fhe would but grafp at a fhadow 
infenfible to her touch. 

Give thee, my confent ?=-Oh thou JOY, 
comfort, and pride of my life, how cold. is 
cat word to exprefs the fervency of my 
approbation ! yes, I do indeed give thee 
my ays eon and fo thankfully, that, with 
the humbleft. gratitude to Providence, . 1 
would feal it with the remnant of my days. 

Hatten, then, my love,. to blefs me with 
thy prefence, and to recéive the bleffings 
with which=my fond heart overflows \— 
And, oh my Evelina, hear and affift in one 
only, humble, but ardent prayer which yet 
animates my ‘devotions; that the he ight of 
blifs 
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blifs to which thou art rifing may not ren- 
der thee giddy, but that the purity of thy 
mind may form the brighteft fplendor of 
thy profperity !——-and that the weak and 
aged frame of thy almoft idolizing parent, 
nearly worn out by time, paft afflictions, 
and infirmities, may yet be able to fuftain a 
meeting with all its better part holds dear ; 
and then, that all the wounds which the 
former feverity of fortune inflicted, may 
be healed'and purified by the ultimate con- 
folation of pouring forth my dying words 
in bleffings on my child !—clofing thefe 


joy-ftreaming eyes in her prefence, and 


breathing my laft faint fighs in her loved 
arms ! 

Grieve not, oh child of my care, grieve 
not at the inevitable moment ; but may. thy 
own end be equally propitious ! Oh may’ ft 
thou, when full of days, and full of ho- 
nour, fink down as gently to reft,—-be 
loved as kindly, watched as tenderly as 
thy happy father! And may’ft thou, when 
thy glafs is run, be fweetly but not bitterly 
mourned, by fome remaining darling of thy 
affections, {ome yet furviving Evelina! 


ARTHUR VILLARS, 
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1; ET: Te Ro eae. 
Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars. 


IL, is over, my deareft Sir, and the fate 
of your Evelina is decided! This 
morning, with fearful joy, and trembling 
eratitude, fhe united herielf for ever with 
the object of her deareft, her eternal affec- 
tion | 
L have time-for no more, the chaife now 
waits which is to conduct me to dear Berry 
Hill, and to the arms of the beft of men. 


EVELINA, 








This Day is 
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